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ee for 1 at — Head againſt St. Cl. 
mens n in the Strand; RWeELLINGTON, at | 
e Dolphin und Croaun, the corner of Palſgraue- 0 
Head Court without Temple. Bar; J. Bxwpuey, at | 
55 Kin s Arms in New Boandl fr cet: C. CoxzETT, at | 
Fs Addiſon's Head againſt St. Dunftan's Church in Fleer- | 


frets "and B. WELLINGTON,” 8 
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UR FOO Ge, wY Gra 2 | 
To /by what bloody Criticks were come out; 
>& Thoſe Piccaroons in Wit, wwh' infeft this Road, 
Ga. ſaap both Friend "and. Fie that cone a. 
i.. . Party crueller appears, broad. 
Than in the Chanel Oftend Privateers, TH 
You in this Road, or Sink, or. Plunder al 1 erte tot! 
Remonſleſi as a Storm on us you fall: NA: 5 15 20. 
But as a Merchant, when & Storms difreſe'd, *I 1c 
 Flings out bis bulky Goods to ſave the reſt, . - 


ing a Calm may come, he keeps the beft. aa 
In this black Tempeſt qohich' oer us impenils, Res L 
Near Rocks ; a Brands and. * 's Friends, f 
Our Poet is ouer to. your Rage, : 


* 
The mo 1 4 Play upon the 8 . vi 1 
As wild, and as 3 as _ $7: os 
Now, . angry Men, to all your $ pe iv vent x 
When all your Fury has xt”, this 


_—_—— 22 with much wore « avi be 2 . mY \ 
e Poet 


— * 


5 J tl. be. apptas'd, 0 88. Fa 2 5 
Who come on purpoſe but to be d, na 4 35 
| Such corrupt Judges ſhould ecepted be, ol dee 


| Who can condgenn before they hear or Act. tient wad? 
Meer were ſuch bloody Criticks yet in fabions e FANG, 
| You Damn by abſolute Predeflivation. NE el 
But why ſo many to run one Man dum? _ 
I were a mighty Triumph, when y have ee 
Our ſearcity of Plant you Fre. not Glan, 
When by foul poaching ng you deſtroy . the Game, Rt TILE: 
Let him but have fair Play, and he Nu . IE: 
| Write himſelf into Favour onct again. 

A after this, your Anger you'll reveal, e 
To Cæſar he muſt. make his great Apes! Eo rn 
There Mercy and Fudgment equally do meet, . 
.T n * and to encourage Wit, 
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Don Jobs.” The e ab. ane Man, 
. guilty of all Vice 


Von Antonio, Jus two Friends. 


| Don Lopes. 


Don Octavio. Brother to Maria. 
Jamo. Don Fobn's s Man. 


Lama. Don Fob Miſtreſs, — by un, 
| pet ſollowe him for Love. 


a Na. * Her Maid, abuſed by Don * 1 
* following him for . *. 
Don Franciſco. Father to Clara and Flavia. 

Clara, e bs 


Fa. . Diet. 
Six Women. All Wives to N Jen, a 


Hermit, | 
Tavo Gentlemen. 1 dende oY Hucbande to Clara 2 
| | | . Mavis. | FO | | | 

Ghoſts. %%%%ͤ;; ein 5 OS 
Shepherds and Shepherd fe. 3 | 
Old Woman. © e In 7 0 
Officer and Soldiers. a Fe ir grate 4 41 
Singers, Servants Attendants. | 1 

, en 


= CEN: E 1. 


wt 


Enter Don 1 oh, Den A * eile, 


n 7 O HN a ou 

uu 1 without a Bound we have 
enjoy 

Our proſp'rous Pleaſe, which. a0 
Fools call Sins; 


5 


Oonſcience, 
Which b for pothing but to i Men Coerde, 
An idle Fear of future Miſeryzʒ 
And is yet worſe than all that we e 


D. Lop. Conſcience, made up of Gark and horrid Thoughts, | 


Rane: from the Fumes 5 241425 Spleen. 
| D. au, 


7 4 
» * 
. 4 
c * p 
J " * . 
* * — þ 

| 

; e 
N 
* 

o 
- 


Laugh atold feeble Judges, ar and weak 
ee l fantatic Thing ee | 


. 


0 


* | 
l 


Without the feeble Props of ſplenetiek Fools, ' __. 
Who contradict our common Mother, Nature. ö 


Nor does our Reaſon war —4 4 w - Senſe. 
By Nature's Order, Senſe ſhould our Reaſon, 


8 "2h 10 HN; 3 or, PS 


D. FI A ſenſeleſs Fear, would. make us contrdiat 


The only certain Guide; infallible Nature; 133 


And at Hoy call of melancholy Fools - _. 
(Who ſtile all Actions, which "they like not, Sins) 
To filence all aur natural Appetites. 
"D.Fohn. Yet thoſe conſcientious Fools, chat wr per⸗ . 
To I know not What, which they call Piety, - ow = 


Have in reſerve private delicious Sins, A 
Great as the happy Libertine EF C3154 


With - which, in Corners, want y they al | 
D. Lap. Don Tabu, thou art our Oracle; hon haſt 


Diſpelbd the Fumes which once clouded our Brains. 


D. Auto. By thee we have got looſe from Education, | 


And the dull Slavery of Pupillage, _ 
 Recover'd all the Liberty = Nature * or 2 rv. 2 


Our own ſtrong Reaſon, now; can po alone, * 


D. Fohn. Nature gave us our Senſes, which we p ole: e 


Since to the Mind all Obj 6805 Len conveys- 7 5 


But · Fools for Shadows loſe "ſubſtantial Pleaſure, _ 
For idle Tales, abandon true Delight 


And ſolid Joys of Day, for empty Dreams at N br. 3 5 
Away, thou fooliſh thing, thou Cholick of the Mind. 
Thou Worm, by ilt- digeſting Stomachs bred ; | 


# os 
fm 


I ſpite of thee, we'll fürfeit in-Dplights, se 1 


And never think aught can be ill Shar S n 
Facom. A moſt excellent Sermon] and no doubt, C ben. 1 5 


tlemen, you have edified much by it. 


D. Fobn. Away, thou formal Phlegmatick Cutan,” 
Haſt neither Courage, nor yet Wit enough (thou * 
Lo Sin thus. Thou art my dull conſcientious Pimp, 5 
And when J am wanton with my Whore within, 
Thau, with thy Beads and Pray'r-Book, keep'ft the Door. 
Jacom. Sir, I find your Worſhip is no more afraid to 


be damn'd, than other faſhionable Gentlemen of the Age: 
Bt, methinks, Halters and Axes ſhould terrify you. With 
EReverence to your Worſhips, I've ſeen civiler Men hang d. N 


* 5 
- 
. 


— 


{ 


* 1 1 - 
wa + 73 


27 be Libertine Pee, Th 9 


» 
_ ge" * 9 : 


| | l Melt of as pretty Parts' too. There's ſearce- SERGE 


in Spain, but is too hot for you, you. have commit 
ſuch Out-rages- whereſoe er you come. 
D. 3 = k 2 for . pray lers — Fool 
a little. el 
117 m. For my part, I ce ber be troubled, that 1 
loſe my Honour by you, Sir; for. People will be apt 
to ſay, Like Maſter, like Nan. TIN 
D. Zohn. Your Honor, Raſcal! a r may 
better pretend to it. . 54.43 5 443% 
*acom, But I have another Scruple, Sir. | KY 
. Fobn. What's that? 1 
3.75 I fear I ſhall be hang' d in your Company. 
Jobn. That's an Honour you will ne'er debe. 


rage to deſerve. 


acom. Tis an 3 1 am oo 8 ” be | 
Lap. Why, does the Foal talk of hanging ? wo from | 


5 all Laws. 


ſome Wenches, and pleasd my Appetite. 


Facom; It ſeems 0, or you would not. have cut your 5X 


elder Brother's Throat, Don 1 


D. Lop. Why, you Coxcomb, | «ke /a good Efiate:from- | 
mo,a0d L colt Whorenps Revel fficiently without it. N 
D. Arto. Look you, Facomo, had he not 14445 
FJacom. Ves, Autonio, ſo had you to get boch your 
Size with 1 W e ov 1 it. . 
Anto. Yes, you Foo were lu Gun | 5 

. 2 N 5 10 


the Honour of the Family by" it; or if 1 N32 d not bas: 


body elſe would. 0 5 | 


'Facom. © horrid Villainy 1 | 8 
But you are both Saints to my hoy 3 Mater | . 
I'll turn him looſe. to Belzebub hintfelf, 145 x Ee 
He ſhall out-do him at his own e Weapons, . Y Yn 

D. FJobn. I, you Raſcal f - | 

Facom. Oh, no Sir, you are as innocent Theme 


© your good. old Father to be kilpd, was nothing. 


D. Fohn, It was ſomething, and a good thin too, Sir Fo 


nah: His whole Deſi was to debar me of my Pleaſures: 


He kept his Purſe from me, and could not be content 


| vith that, bt ll would a pack i COTE. 15 


10 Don 10 H N; or, 
his old dull fooliſh fiuff againſt my Pleaſure. I cau#d | 
him to be ſent I know not 'whither. But he believ'd he 
was to go to Heaven; I care net where he is, ſince 1 
am rid of him : 
Jacom. Cutting his Throat was a very good return 
for his begetting of you. _ | 

D. John. That was before he was aware on't, Was 
for, his own fake, he ne'er thought. of me in the Buſineſs. 

Nr Heav*n bleſs uss £ 
D. Job. You Dog, I ſhall beat out your. Brains, if 
you dare be ſo 1mpudent as to pray in my Company. 

bY com. Good Sir, T have done, I have done | 

Top. Prithee let the inſipid Fool go on. 

D. Ant. Let's hear the Coxcomb number up Noun Crimes: 
The Patterns we intend to imitate.  * 

_ - Facom. Sir, let me lay your, horrid Crimes before you: ; 

The unhappy Minute'may perhaps arrive, e 

When the Senſe of em may make you penitent. 
D. Ant. Twere better thou wert hang e. 

D. 872. Repent! Cowards and Fools do that. 

Your valiant well-bred Gentlemen never repent. 
But — 1 ſhould IJ repent of? 

Facom. After the Murder of * your- Father, the brave 
Don Pedro, Governor of Sevil, for whom the Town are 
ſtill in grief, was in his own Houſe barb'rouſlykill'd by you. 
D. Fehn. Barb'rouſly! you lye, you Raſcal ; twas finely 
done. I run him thro the Lungs as handſomely, and ill dd 
him as decently, and as like a Gentleman as cou'd be. The 
Jjealous Coxcomb deſerv'd death, he kept his Siſter from me: 
her Eyes would have kill'd me, if I had not enjoy'd her, 
which I could not do without killing him : Beſides, I was 
all alone, and k ill'd him hand to fiſt, ö 

Facom. I never knew you go to Church, but to take 
Sanftuary for a Murder, or to rob Churches of their Plate. 
D. Fobn. Heavn needs not be ſerv'd in Plate, but J 

had uſe ont. 
FTacom. How often have you card the Wells of Mona- 
ſteries? Two Nuns, I know, you raviſf d, and a third 
You dangerouſly wounded for her violent Reſiſtance. FS 
D. Fobn. The Perverſe Janes” were uncivil, and de- 
| ferv'd ſuch — FJiacom. 


The. 4 Dots 1 : 


Facom. Some thirty. Murders, Rapes.; innumerable, 8 
8 vent Sacrilege, Parricide; in ſhart, not one, in all he 
logue of Sins, has ſcap'd yo : 
D. Fehn. My Buſineſs is my * that End I will 
always compaſs, without ſcrupling the Means; there is 
no Right or 8 but what conduces to, or hinders Plea - 


fury, t, you infipid Raſcal, if I hear. 1 more 
of your Morality, I will carbonade you. 
. Anto. We live the Life of Senſe, which no, fan- 
tatick ms call'd Reaſon, ſhall controul.. | 
Reaſon tells me, I muſt er my Sende, 

'D Jobn. My Appetites are all, I'm fure, I have from 
Heav n, ſince they are natural, and them I always will obey. 


Facom. 1 HO: it not, Sir; thergore I defire 0 ſhake | 
Hands, and 


4 Fohn, Wye ye 7 Dog. talk once more of partin g. 8 5 


and I will faw your Wind- I could find in my 
Heart to cut your Raſcal's Noe off, and ſave the Fox a 
Labour : I'Il do it, Sirrah, have at you. 
; acom. Good Sir, be not ſo tranſported ; I will live, Sir, 
and will ſerve you in any thing; I'll fetch a Wench, or 
any thing in the World, Sir. — 0 how 1 tremble at 
this Tyrant's Rage! | [ dfrae. 
D. Ant. Come, tis Night ; ; we boſe Time; To our 
Adventures. | 
D. Lap. I have beſpoke Moſick for our Setenading. 
D. John. Let's on, and live the noble Life of Senſe. 
To all the Powers of Love and Ny. Luſt, | 
In ſpite of formal Fops I will be ju 
What ways ſoe'er conduce to my 5 ght, 9 5 
My Senſe inſtructs me, I muſt think em Bade 1 
On, on, my Soul, and make no ſtop in Pleaſure, 
They re dull inſipid Fools that live by Meaſure. 
Exeunt all but Jacomo.. 
8 Jacon. What will become of me ? If I ſhould leave 
him, he's ſo Revengeful, he weuld travel o'er. all Spain 
to find me out, and cut my Throat. I cannot live lon 
5 with him neither: 'T ſhall be Ede knock'd o'th*H | 
or ſhare ſome dreadful. Fate or other with him. Tis 
WO him * me, as 1 the Devil and hs 
HE it 


* 


Lf 


12 175 . Joun; or, 


Witch, who repents her Bargain, and AT be free 


venture. 


from future Ils, but for the Fear of mn durſt not 5 


8 ner 1 Rag 


Here“ 0 „ one of that 1 of Ladia i 


he has fworn, Iy d to, and betray'd. 


Leon. Jacomo, "where's Don Tele! ? I could not live te 
endure a longer Abſence from him. I have figh'd and 
wept my ſelf away: I move, but have no Life left in me. 
His Coldneſs and his Abſence have given me fearful and 
killing Apprehenfions. Where is my Dear? | 


*F acom. Your Dear, Madam! He's yours no more. 


Tacom. To you he is. 
Leon. Ah Sh has he forgot his Vows and Oaths ? 


Has he no Conſcience, Faith, or Honour left? 


 Facom. Left, Madam he. ne er had an 


Leon. It is impoſlible, you ſpeak this out o Malice, fare. 5 

Facom. There's no Man knows him better than I do. 

I have à greater Reſpect for you, than for any he has be- 
tray d, and will undeceive you: He is the moſt perfidious 


Wretch alive. 


Leon. Has he forgot the ſacred Contract, which was 
- made privately betwixt us, and confirm d before the Al- 


tar, during the Time of holy Maſs? 
Facom: All Times and Places are alike to "dim. 


\ Leon, Oh how affiduous was he in his Paſſion ! How 


many thouſand Vows and Sighs he breatł d! What Tears 


be wept, ſeeming to ſuffer all the cruel Pangs which + 
Lovers e er endur'd! How eloquent were all his Words 


and Actions! 


%. 


Faco His Parka and his Parts are excellent, but 
his baſe Vices are beyond all Meaſure: Why would you 
believe him? _ | 
Leon. My own Love biib'd me to believe bin 1 ſaw. 
the Man I Jov'd more than the World. Oft on his Knees, 
with his Eyes lift up to Heav'n, kiſſing my Hand with 
ſuch an amorous Heat, and with ſuch Ardor breathing fer- 


vent Vows of loyal Love, and To fad Complaints of 
extreme ne I, poor Fr Soul, 


"0 


Leon Yeav'n! What do I hear? Speak, is he dead ? 


* my ſelf re 


_ Grief _ and all 0 Cares hereafter. _ Leon,” 


"The Libitine Donner 1 5 


think he meant as I did, loſt all my Sex's Faculty Dir. 
ſembling; and in a Month muſt I be thus betray MY 


Facom. Poor Lady! I cannot but have Bowels for.. 
vou: Your ſad Narration makes me weep in ' Sadneſs : 
But you are better us'd than others. 1 be new hi 
conſtant a Fortnight before. : 

Leon. Then, he promis d he would marry me. 

Jacom. If we were to live here one Month he 
wou'd marty half the Town, ugly. and handſom, old and 


way 
. * 
* 


5 Nothing that's Female comes amiſs to him 


Leon. Does he not fear a Thunderbolt from Heaven? 
© JF acom; No, nor a Devil from Hell. He owns no De- 
ity: but his voluptuous-Appetite, whoſe PACT. he will 


_ compaſs by Murders, Rapes, Treaſons, or aught elſe. . But 


Pied let me ask you one civil Queſtion ; 96 you not we 
m Earneſt of your Body, Madam? |. ;.. .” - 
Leon. Mock not my iſery. 


| * Oh! that confounds me. "Ak! 1 him true, and 


lov'd him fo, I could deny him nothing. TY: 
Jaun. Why, there tis; I fear you have, or elſe he 
wou'd have married you: He has married fix within this 


Month, and promis 4 fifteen more, whom he has enjoy d, f 


and left, and is this Night gone on ſome new . 
ſome Rape, or Murder, ſome ſuch petty Thing. 
Leon. Oh Monſter of Impiety ! 


O falſe Don John Wonder of Cruelty [ 35. 8 ; 


 Facom. What a Pox, does ſhe ſwoen at the News? 


Alas! poor Soul, ſhe has moy'd me now to Pity, as the - 


did to Love—Ha! the Place is private—Tf I ſhould make 
uſe of a natural Receipt to refreſh her, and bring her to 
Life again, twou' d be a great Pleaſure to me, and no Trou- 
ble to her. Hum.— tis very private, and I dare fin in pri- 


vate —a deuce take her, ſhe revives, and prevents me. 


Leon. Where is the cruel Tyrant? Inhuman Monſter 1 
But I will ſtrive to fortify my ſelf. But oh my Misfor- 
tune! Oh my Miſery !\ Under what ſtrange Enchantments 
am I bound ! Could he be yet a thouſand times more im- 
pious, I could not chuſe Vat love his Perſon fill, - 

f com. Be not ſo paſſionate ; if you. could be diſcreet, 5 
and love your ſelf, I'd put you in a Way to eaſe your” 


* 


9 


* 


14. "Da JOHN; or, 


. If you can now eaſe an afflicted — who. 
elſe muſt 7 rid her ſelf of Liſe, employ your Cha- 
— 'twas never plac od yet on a Wretch, needed it more ; 

2 


| "Facom, If Loyalty in a Thivks be a Jewel, a wy 
more, I can tell you where you may have it wi; as 


Leon. Speak not of Truth in Man, it is im le. 
acom. Pardon ime; I ſpeak on my own Knowledge. 
ebm. Is your Maſter true then ? and have: vou hap- 

pity deceiv'd me? Speak. | 

Facom. As true as all the We of Hell can make him. , 

Leon. If he be falſe, let all the World be ſo. 


157 nother ! Who can that be?-——No, no, there's 
no Truth to be found in the Sex. [ Afrde.-. 
' Facom. He is a civil, virtuous, diſcreet, and ſober Perſon. 
Leon. Canthere be ſuch a Man? Whatdoes he mean? 
Aide. 

Facom. There is, Madam; : a Man of goodly Preſence too 


| ———ſomething inclining to be fat, ofa 150 lump Face, 5 


with quick and ſparkling Eyes, and Mouth o cheerful O- 
verture His Noſe, which is the only Fault, is ſome- 
what ſhort, but that's no matter: His Hair and Eye-brows . 


black, and ſo forth. 


Leon. How! he may perhaps s be brib'd by ſome other 
Man, and what he ſaid of his Maſter may be falſe. [4 ae. 

Fac. How ſhe vey me Fa, la, la. g 
[Sings, and ftruts about. ; 
Leon. Who is this you ſpeak of? | 
Facom. A Man, who, Envy muſt confeſs, has excellent 


Parts; but thoſe are Gifts, Gifts——meer Gifz—Thanks 


be to Heav'n for them. 
Leon. But ſhall I never know his Name? | 
Facom. He's one, whom many Ladies have honour” d 

with their Affection; ; but no more of that: They have 

met Diſdain, and ſo forth. hut he 1 be content to mar- 


e Fa; la, la, a. Sag,. | 


5 ask you who he is 5 
Tan. d bow PORT den-. 8 not 


Leon. 


N 


Jacom * There's another- gueſs Man than he, Madam. 


- muſt endure a Thouſand ſuch 
can bear, Madam, I can." 


he 22 , 


| Lon. No, | „ 


- 
* ; 4 ar 
* x 
i * 


* 5 


Te * bord Sir. Fre M16 
Facom. It is my ſelf in Perſons ; andy upon my Honour, | 


. T will be true and conſtant to 


_ Leon. Inſolent Varlet! Am Taba ſo low, tobe chyScorn?- af 
 Facom. As Jam a Chriſtian Soul, I am in earneſt, 
| Leon. Audacious Villain! Tmpudence i it (|! | 
Facom. Ah, Madam, your Servant, your true Lover 
Bobs from his e _ 


Leon. Becauſe thy Maſter has etray'd me, am rde. 


38 5 bome ſo infamous ? 


Facom. Tis ſomething hard, Madam, to preſerve a 


goed Reputation in his Company 3 I can ſcarce "i it 


my ſelf. 

Leon. Am 1 ſo miſerable to gelcend to his Man 7 

' Facom. Deſcend, ſay you? Ha, ha, ha. 

Leon. Now I perceive. all's falſe which you tide fig 
of him. Farewell, you baſe ungrateful Fellow. 

 Facom. Hold, Madam, come in the Morning, and I 1 
will place you in the next Room, where you ſhall over- 


hear our Diſcourſe. You'll ſoon diſcover the Miſtake, and 
find who it is that loves you. Retire, Madam, I hear 
| ſomebody coming I Exeunt Jacomo, Leonora. 


Enter Don John in the Street. 
D. Fobn Let me ſee, herelives a Lady. I have ſeen 


Don Octavio haunting about this Houſe, and makin pri- 
vate Signs to her. I never ſaw her Face, but am vd 


to enjoy her, becauſe he likes her ; beſides, ſhe's a Woman. 
Enter Antonio. 
- Antonio. Welcome to our Place of Rendezvous. Well, 8 


| 7 what Game! What Adventure? 
Dane dear Lopex. 


Enter Lopes, . ee 


Anto. I have had a rare Adventute. | 

Lop. What, dear Antonio? © | TEAS. 

Ante. I ſaw at a Villa not far off, a 88 beard- 
ed Fool, drinking Lemonaub with his Miſtreſs; I miſlik d 
bis Face, I" kin by the Sewing. 1 all 2 


— . 
$ 1 2 8 : 


% 


Don JOHN; or, + 


ſide of his Beard of, fought with him, run. him through 


the Thigh, carry'd away his Miſtreſs, ferv'd her in her 
kind, and then let her go. 


'D. John. Gallantly perform'd, like a hve Soldier in 


an Enemy's Country ! When they will not pay Contribu- 


tion, you fight for Forage. cob 

D. Lop. Pox on't, I have been damnably anfortunate ; ; 
L have neither beat Man, nor lain with Woman to Night, 
but fabn in Love moſt furiouſly : I dogg'd my new Miſ- 


treſs to her ; ſhe's TOO. Am, Siſter, and 
ſhall be my P Hi ' 


D. John. I could meet with. no willing Dame, but 
was fain to commit a Rape to paſs away Time. 


D. Aus. Oh! a Rape is the Joy of my Heart; I love 


F Rape, upon my Clavis, exceedingly. 


D. Form! But mine, my Lads, was ſuch a Rape, i | 
onght to be R cgi za — 5 and heroick Rape... 

D. L. Ah! dear Don Foln/ * 

D. Aut. How was it? . 

D. Fohn. Twas in a Church, AT 

D. Ante. Ab! Gallant Leader TT „ 

D. Lap. Renown'd Don Fobn! | 
D. Anto. Come, let's wle, you have done — for 
once. 

D. Fobn. Not yet, 4 I have an Intrigue here. 
5 /. - Enter Fidlers Oh 
Here are my Fidlers. Rank your ſelves cloſe under this 1 


Widow, and ſing the Song I W 


9 SONGS; | 46 
Thou 7. oy of all Hearts, and Delight of all Fr 2 p 


Mature s chief Trea Lak and Beauty's on” Erie... 


Look down, youll d cover, 5 
Here s a faithful young vigorous Lover 3 

With a Heart full as true 

As C er languiſb d for Jou i 

Here a faithful young uigorous Lover, 


6 The Heart that wwas once a" Monarch in's Brea, 5 
eee your poor Caſtive, and can have 10 Reft 3 1 


"Tavill never give over, 


B about your faveet Bam will hover, Dear 


a 14 4 3 
pe F ; N ah 
F d 


Rong. 


2 "Dear M. , let it 1. , PIT ITY, Wd 

| 1 By 1 tis no din; EN, TOTS Ps ork * : | 
eres a fait young vigorous a.” „ 

7 D. 2 Nos, Nu be gone. 8 W 

| ( Pindow opens, Maria, Tooks out, and Ty a Pa | 

8 Mar. Rene, my car Oz7avio; read that Note. Adieu. 

8 e | Exit Maria. 1 
| D. Feobn. Good, ſhe takes me for ge I warrant | 
you , Boys, I fall ſucceed in thsAdventaie, N e my falſe 4 
S . 


bt, affit me. TN by @ dark 
by "Ga from ' thrs Window, 7103 eight Miner . 
| Reads. KO all. be. admitted 4% the. Carden Yo 


Had the: Sign... 5 
al the r Gad e! nn een 5 
D. Auto, What will you 45 7 795, know not” ge: | 
5 re th Nga; 15 : 
My Friends, if you love me, retire : Ell Mu- 
ture, dag Tender e Mould all upon my Head. 
„Di you mad ? as ſoon as the Uiſcovers the Di 
ceit, ſhe” raiſe cho Houſet on You, mid youll be murd a. 
B. Fobn. She'll not miſe the Hauſe, for her * 3 
but rather grant me all T nsk, to keep ber Counſel, . 
55 Auto. Lis very dangerdus; Be of your ſelf. 
D. Jon. The more Danger, the more Peiig tit: 1 hate 
the common Road of Pleaſure, What! Gare eat fuck : 
-» A Time as this? the cowardly.) ant in . 
Rutting Time. I ſay, be g . 
D. Auto. Well not d an gur mman 


luck to ou "Exeunt” Antonio, Te dez. 
124 D. Fohn, How ſhall 1 Kade is deviliſn Sign? 
3 Enter Octavio with 3, idlers, and e under Mares, 


Nindab. he's. 
Ha | Whom have we here? Some ſerenac ng Concomb. | 
Now ſhall we have ſome damn d PS or 9 a Chris, og 


or a Phillis at leaſt. pee edt 
sON G. n 


. * 1 5 Cloris. When youd mig your N 5 W 150 4 25 ic | 
1 "Your daxling Beams art quick and hs ' . 
© You fo furprize and wound the Sen 


80 r 4 nnn * fass 1 85 {es Fs 


Y ” #. _ ” * 0 * * 7 9 * 
”=_ * WS 5 * Y 2 
” 4 


4 


18 | - in IHN; 375 ar,. *, : 
1 Admirin ; Mortal: you e 2% for 
| No other Deity th N 
But think that 25 Devin: 5 8 
One charmin 
Mere able pays £1 Mankind ;. * 
WEL So faveet, jo powerful a 3 1 
TIO! . all pri Foy + . Fg the blind: 
| or can t ecaam by Re red 2 
N For each embraces the foft Cha (go 


FI 'Be, gone 
D. Jobs. "Sdeath ! 


look, from Jour riaftriout N. | 


ua 277 Ka- ewith ber un. Pain, "Th 
Tone.” J [The Window opens. 

his is FP; I muſt diſpatch 6 
him, or þell ſpoil all; but I would fain hear the Sign 


Mar, What ſtrange Miſtake is this? Sure. he did not re- 


ceive my Note, and then I am ruin d. 


, 02s. She xgecd, the Sign: Where's, my Whiſtle? O 
* L Woifthe. 


here. 
D 5 obs, 1 haye fond it, that muſt be the Sign. 
Mar., L dare not 
L Den John rubec. 
th aut of his 21> ah fa 
Oda. 'Sdeath ! We? 
D. Jobs. One that will. 


an's your Walz, 


7 ok. 0 to n the Garden Door. 


OE 
Xp 4 SE 


be ſure to cut NE 


O. Make not a Promiſe to your ee you ant 


perfor LAB. 
5.555 obn, I warrant you * „ P 

225 O Heav'n! OAHDοjꝭẽ• F ighting. ON, my. Heart! 

09. Oh! I am ain Tall. 


D. Fobn,, F Knew I ſhould be 4 good, 45 n my Word. 1 
think you have it, Sir. —-Ha 3 n Fe —— — Now for 
t h 


the Lady —— Il draw him farther off 
may not diſturb our Pleaſure———Stay, by your 
Sir, Pl] fs? Hat a 
2 „ 
' 044. O barbarous Wini! YER 
Mar. They have done fighting, and 1 OY no 


Oh unfortunate Woman! My dear Octavio n 1 * 


Flora. Perhaps, Madam, he has kill'd the other 


s Groans 


leave, 


d Cloak Op es it wa der me 


Dies... 


oiſe. 


down to the Garden Door; if he be well, he'll come thi- 
Io; wer to * his eee as to take 1 


fut. 


4 


>» WR... 44 6 * 
L CRE 
© AS * . 
" * 
* 


T he Libent 


Yeur Brother's fate, he may come. in ſecretly. — wh 
wo Ex. tothe 


e Deftroy'd. 


Mar. Haſte! Haſte! Ey rte © avis! TH. 

low her. 6 She” leid. 
| .D. Jabs. Now for the Garden Wee This W:hil e 
will de me excellent Service, Now good luck - 

D's + 1 E the. Door, aud n, 
| _ Odftavio? / N | 8 e 

D. Jobn. The fame. (20s kt 
Flora. Heav'n be Fave! my 55 ehoight you. * 5 

been kilfd. . 
D. Fobn. Fam Ankurt. Lers quickly to her. 3 


Flora. Oh! ſhe'll be overjoy d to ſee you aliv 1 
D. Fobn. I'll make her more averjoy'd before 1 have 
done with her. This is a rare Adventure. Aa. 
Enter Maria at the. Dr. 
Flra, Here's your Jewel, Madam, N e 
fy T Mar. Oh mY. de fp ee 755 1 got YOu b N : 


the Arms? þ oh 5 tze k 1 
D. Fabn. Ay, my Dear, unpic A by any thing by 
"m your Eyes 


Mar. floſs will do you. no hart.” "But aro: * |; | 
you are not wounded? las 


D. Joby, lam: .. me imbraes mp pron Dane 
LT I. ants may an moor for 1 88 
— „ Mar. We'll retire to my Chamber. 10 dat, and 
| "8 us a Collation, .. . ina 22 wr Fo FA 


on. O adrirable Adventure Came, my Delight. 

E „ 2 ure! 1 e 55 Freun. 

| Enter Don Lopez, Antonio, Jacomo. . 

7 acom. Where's my pious Maſter} // 
. Anta. We left him hereabouts. I wonder Ha = 


I 10 done i in his Adventure: I believe he has had ſome , 
Pl D. Lp. L thought I heard fig hting her 9 
| acm. Gad forgive me! fighting! Where? pant e 
91 | Anto. O thou incorrigibſe e Coward! ops 7 
 _ -Þ Lap. See, here's ſome of his handy. work 3 1ere's a 
Man kilf d. e 8 


Tae, Andther Nase Haw, root 8 


2 nn not run NF 700 Bae 15 
5 . . 
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a& Din JOHN; 3 


Maſter's Murder. | | [ Offers to run. 


| You! Service. 


[ 52 


«Fog 


Z. nter an Officer awith , a Guard, going 4 a i 
"Offi r.. Stand; who are there? pu 
B. Lop. We do ſtand, Raſcal, we never uſe to run, 4 5 

Jacom, Now- I ſhall. Ix, taken, and hang'd for. my 


" 


D. Auto. Stand, you de Offer once more to run, 


and I'll put Bilbo in your 


Facom. Gad forgive me What will 23 1 ho of r me - 5 © 


: Officer. What's here? A Man ufer d! Yield, you | 
are my. Priſoners. 


Facom. With all 88 But as 1 hope to be ſaved, 


we did not kill him, Sir. 


Offer: Theſe muſt be the Murderers, diſarm em. 

D. Anto. gd now, Raſcal, diſarm us 
8 Lp. We ate not us d to part with our Swords. 
Facem, I care. not a Farthing. for my ar. tis at 


Aa. Do your "hear, Rafal; keep it it, anc 0 5 
or Pl 1 5 the Murder vou: 7 
>. 'Lop. Offer to fli nch, and 1 1 you Wand £ 4 
Officer. Take their Swards,.or knock 'em down. $699 
I e offers torun, . the Guards . f 
acm. Per em t, I had as £c fight and die, as be 
rand hang d. [ Guards are 1 Vir off. 


D. Lop. Are you gone, you. bert I have pink'd ſome | 


Facom. Ah Rogues! Villains! I have mee with you,” E 

Arto. O brave Facomo! you by Pour like an impri- 
ben d Rat- The * eee Courage * on 
nat know . | 


will 2 Wb, this Place will relay be 700 5 
Or aus. | 
"7 Lop. Once i in your Life you are th the right 3 
Jam. O good Sir, there is as much to be aſcribed to | 
Conduct, as to Courage, I aſſure you. Exeunt. 
Euter Don = and Maria in * Chamber. _ —- 
Mar, Speak ſo . my 2 ſhould my Brother hear 


un we are W 
„ D. vun 


* 


. | ” 


« 


| Oh Your Maſter's murder'd ! 
——— beat five times as many. Haye at you, Rogues. 


The Libe 1 21 


D. Fobn. Though I canſcarce contain my Joy, I will. - 
O ſhe's a rare Creature in the dark ! pray. Hf n ode 
ſo in the ht. 

Enter Flora witha Candle 3 as "ſeen a as thy di — 

85 Des John, hey. foriek. t. | IRS oo 

1 O Heavn Tan d tha betray'd. 1 

Flora. He has Ocavios Cleaths on. 1 

Mar. O he has murder d him! My Brother ſhall OY 

enge it, 
2 75 Twin 39 Theoi, Ke offers 3. 


"Fra © Reed 
D. 1. 7 will Ap your frill 1 N ER 
Enter Maria's Brother, with his Sword draws... 
© Broth. *Sdeath ! a Man in my Silter's Cham er. 1 

" Have at you, Villain. 

D. Jobn. Come on, Villain. [Don John fl It th Bite, 

. Flora. Murder! Murder! 

n TO thou haſt kilfd my Brother, „ and diſ- 
7 1 e or a S! 1011 drawn Ac 


D. Fabn. So many of you? us no matter; Your" He. 


Ln een ee rieking, and Don John beats be 
Ar F 7 N 9 5 
No give me the Key of the Garden, or lll murder thee, 
Elin. Murder! Murder! There, tale it — a6 25 
, 44-5 2% 7 [She runs aw . ] | | 
"mn Foba. So, thus far it t is well Z this Was a brave Ad. 5 

Venture. A WI : 
»Mongſt all the Jo- which in the World are | 7 
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* 
f 98 4 
0 7 #4 4 
e © a 
I a 244 an 5 IF? NN 3 


* 


Ly 


* ; * ; % 2 was * 
F 3 * Ro 1 2 4 4208 : 2 * * 1 J > # 4 5 » 
ger OV: of 752 wrt N 1 1 > * A y- 
— g 2 * . - » 
, , at A1 1 
# 8 9 - r a & 3 45 Is l ** 
£4 S © '3& EF 3d 
2 x . } 7 % 
7 ' a 2 - "—_— F * 
„ N. " Wop n r . F n 
* „ ä 4 OL, 4 * 3 4 9 „ 3 + 3 * $f : SE. 4 ? : * * * 1 
0 — ” YE 83 * % ; : b A % . - 
. £ £ - EE ag 3 7 
iy ER a « A 4v 2 : 
| N e a "m "i i 
* N % & 4 * 1 — 2 
23 N A 92 ; " 1 25 1 *. ' , S& I 
Ld r e F * > —_ $ -* * *, 85 $$ ? 5 
151 . N e 5 — 
p n 1 1 1 ! : 7 
28 1 1 bo: : * 2 
* „ * * 4 1425 %. F'3 2 „ aA < AL 4 i 
N. * [+ 8 5 
— * * 2 
a 7 » 
* 9 iy j 
5 Oo * * — 
= - 
= - 
— WS, 
ek * 
; * % 
- 
oa SET ** 


— — — U N 2 p 


3 ö 
HED OS. 7 5411 1 I. 


7, , Du kenn, 5 e, 


* 
F< : G +68 - 
my e 221 


IG ont, * 


r 0 
| * » NS 4 
1. 25 N 7 TI Y Y 4 # *3 . * 
f PR. 72 0 8 
L op * „ L 
v # 210 . = * : * 2 
1 ö SB T > + | | 4&4 : 1133 Fi v te 4 $ 92 1 
n | Coin bd Jt 4 # 1 4 8 WE - *.. ah 1 4 I F; 5 ; \ ah, v * 
2 : 335 4 £40 we 
5 424. 0M: 0. % 


"J "Town of Seu N not pray care 155 his 
-) Company, after his laſt Night's Atckieve- 
went: He muſt either fly, or Kang. fort. 
Ha! methinks my Blood 2 1 chill at the 
naming that dreadful Word, Hang. What Will become of 

me? 1 dare not leave bind, ws yet I fear I mall .3 rim 
wich him. He's certainly the firſt that eher 22 b Re- 


| gion to the Devil.” 
| | Enter 11 


Leon. Tere ts claim your Promiſe; is e nr 5 
Jacom. No, Madam, but J expect him every Minute. 
Vo ſee, Madam, What Honour 1 have for you, for I 

venture my Ears to do this. . 
Leon. Tou oblige me extremely; 160 Reit u e preſent » bp 
Pain of Doubt, that we deſire to 15 it, though in ; 
hae of cen that muſt affllet us more. - 
. 1 22 coming, withdraw quickly. 
. Le — 
„„ Eule, Bal lohn. l 
BK Joby. How. ow Sir, what . wiſe Thoughts have 
ve m your N 
? "7 chm, Why, Sir, 1 as onder kb ven Teould 
ure to be hang d. Fr 2 


D. Fohn. And why fo, Bufle? _ 
' ©  Facom. Why? you will force me to wait upon you in 
all your Fortunes, and you are making what haſte you 


Aan to: e G allow 
D. Fohn. Again at your Regrooke ** You infipid Raſcal, 


I hall cut your Ears * 1 


% 


Jan. 


- 


© as God Me. I have 4251 992 4 4 Y 
mite, ſince you are reſolved to go to the Don 1 
| cannot be E comthon way of Travell 
but muſt ride Poſt to him. * 
2 John... Leave off your. idle Taler, Kid out by 1 A 
Prieſts to keep the Rabble in Awe. 
Facom. O horrid Wickedneſs If T may be etetö alk, \ 
wh noble Exploits did your Chivalry perform laſt Nig ht? 
| 2 Why, Sir, I commited a Rape TR my 
| gt” Jorror ! 1 1 2 1 £22 
5 2 6 e vol Vedi ah 5 
. , Sir! who I, ir'? Not I, Sit. if 
ibn. TYhear, Raſcal, let me not Are TY "FM > 
your F ace; if I do, I Will cut your Thioar, you Rogue. 
ee Facom. No, Sir, no, Sir, I Warrant you; I. Adin very 
| od Humour, I affite'you—-Heavyen deliver me? 
D. Jobs. Now liſten and learn. I Rind a Lady's Lo- | 
ver, and 57d his Place, by Stratagem ehjoy'd: ov: 
e ne her A Brother and ſuprized me, but 1 by 
my Hand; and I doubt not but 1 maul' three or fu 
ee, O horrid rag! „ Lomb 7a 
ace. O horrid Fact! 150 ite 
Jobi. Again, Vina are you e "be 0. 
acom. No, Sir, no, Sir; don't think ſo ill © me, _ 
vn ſend me from this wicked Wretch Wut will \ 
| hd of us, Sir? We MAII be. apprehended.” 
D. Fabr. Cin you fear your rafcally Carcaſe, WHAT 
| "_ mine? I obferve always, thofe that have the moſt 


. . 


icable Perſons, are moſt careful to.7 preſerve * em. 
Futom. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon; be I have an odd 
1 makes me ſomething unfit for FO Well - 


vo. TON 

B. Fob. What's that, Sirch! 8 : 

alen. "Tis a vety ddd one, Tit almoſt The e 5 

Lf ben 92 55 5 N 

Si Fobn. Out with it, Fool 88 

Fache. Why, Sit, I cantiot tell Teh Aha be | 

1 N ſuch ai Ro Bobo row Antipathy to . 1 
never endure a Bell. rope: Hanging is a kind of Death I 
en R A 


— # k as 


13 ; 
s + 
* 2 . 
1 


: Lab 
: . and languiſh 


| Witnels em for you 


4 „n f 
; +7 FEI 05-7" 


: F ” 5.07 TY 
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Den JOHN; « or, 


4 'D. hg 


* 


acom. three, Sir \ uh 


Enter Leanora.. N 12 fag 
1 1 can hold no lon 
ow came 80 here? 


B. Febr. Sdeath, you Dog, he 


F 8 acm. I don't keviow, Sir, ſhe ſidle in - 
What Witcheraſt do I ſuffer under, that when 

r his Vices, I ill love his perſon ?—Ah,DonFohn ! 
_  haye, I deſerv'd that you ſhould fly me? Are all your 


Oaths and Vows forgotten by you ?.. _ 
D. Fohn. No, no, in theſe Caſes I always remember 
"myOaths, and 1 to break them. Na s, 

. Lean, Oh Impiety 5 


"Did Thr this Yelp my Hanne to 708? . bad 5 
many Months, and ſhew/ d all ſigns | 
of a fincere Affection, I truſted in your Truth and Con- 
ſtaucy , Without the Bond of Marriage, yielded up my Vir- 


. Treaſure, all my Innocence, believed your ſolemn 
when you invok'd all. the Powers above to 


i teſtify your Von. 
. Fob. They think much of us! Why, dort they 
Piſh, it's nothing but a way of 


N which young amorous Fellows have 
Leor . D you 1K. me then? What Injury had, I 


Ef; you, that you fon d feign Affection to betray me? 
D. Fohn. Yes Faith, I did love. you ; and ſhew'd you as * 


frequent and as hearty Signs of it as L could; andegad y's are 


an ungrateful Woman if you ſay the contrary. * 


Leon. O Hen! did you, apd. do you not now? What 
Crime have 


with what Tenderneſs have I. receiv'd_your feign 'd Aﬀec- 


tion, and neer thought I livd but in your Preſence ! my 
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| haye taken Care to avoid that; my Friends 
Are gone to hire a Veſſel, and we'll to Sea together to 
| ſeek a Refuge, and a new Scene of Fleaſure. 0 a 886075, RN 


ö. Joln. Ves, Sir. 5 
Jam. Three as civi Wat ſober Parmar» Man . 
vn. todrink wb. ö 


ied; that could make y ou break your 
Fos and Oaths, and baniſh all your Paſſion? Ah! 


r . 


Ov; at * 
! 
8 
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Woman! 
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that we ern out a Love Oy you OY and 
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D. Fou, That 1 know not, for ſince your Sex are ſuch © 
Diſſemblers, they can hold out againſt, and ſeem to hate 
the Men they love ; 3 why may . not ſeem to love the 

len they hate? 5 


"Leon. O cruel Man! 1 could I diſſemble? had I a thou- . 
Gd Lives, I venturd all each time I ſaw your Face; nay, f 


were I now diſcbyer'd, I ſhould inſtantly be acrified. to 


# my raging Brother's F ury ; and can I diſſemble? 


D. Jobn. I do not know. whether you do or no; 5 ; you | 
ſee J don't, I am ſomething free with you. a 

Leon. And do you not love me then? | 

D. John. Faith, Madam, I lov'd you as long as fn Gn 


— 


what a Devil wou'd you have more? 


for the Heart and Blood of me, and there's an End of it; 


Leon. O cruel Man ! how miſerable have you made me! a 


D. 7ohn. Miſerable ! uſe Variety as I do, and . 
not be-miſerable. Ah I there's nothing, ſo ſweet to frail 
human Fleſh as Variety: 

Leon. Inhuman Creature! what have I been guilty of, 
that thou ſhouldſt thus remove thy Affections from me? 
D. Fohn. Guilty, no: But I have had enough of vou, 


and I have done what I can n for Jen e there's 8 no more 
to be 85. 


. 7 # y the Devil did not you ks 3 ? 
You Women always rook in Love, You'll never play up- 


on the 2 uare with us. 


Leon 


alſe Man I yielded but too ſoon. Vnſortanate , 

D. Fohn, Your diſſembling Arts and ing Tricks, 
taught you by- your Mothers, -and the phlegmatick Cold- 
neſs of your Conſtitutions, make you fo long in yielding; 


ver 


26 Da JOHN; or, 


, yet you would have our Love laſt as long as yours. I got 
the ſtart of you a long Way, and have Reaſon to reach tage 
Goal before yon. | 

Leon. Did you not ſwear you word for ever love me ? 

D. Fohn. Why there tis; why did you put me to the 

Trouble to ſwear it? If you Women wou'd be honeſt, and | 

follow the Dictates of Senſe and Nature, we ſhou'd agree 

_ the Buſineſs, preſently, and never be forſworn tar the 
atter. 

Leon. Are Oaths fo lighted by you,  perfidious Man ? - 

D. Fohn. Oaths! Snares to catch conceited- Women 
with ; I wou'd have ſworn all the Oaths under the Sun ; 

why, I wou d have committed Treaſon for you, and yet 1 
knew I ſhould be weary of you 
Ten. I thought ſuch Love as mine might have deſerv'd 

| your Conſtancy, falſe and ungrateful Man! 

D. Fobn. Thus your own Vanity, not we, betrays you. 

Each Woman thinks, though Men are falſe to bthers, that 

e is ſo fine a Perſon, none can be ſo to her. You ſhou'd 
not take our Words of courſe in Earneſt, 

Leon, Thus Devils do in Hell, who cruelly upbraid 
whom they have tempted thither. 

D. Jobn. In ſhort, my Conſtitution will not let me 
love you longer: And whatever ſome Hypocrites pretend, 
all Manki obey their ine, and cannot do 
ctherwiſe. a 

T eon. Hea wn, ſure, will puniſh this vile Treachery. Py 

D. Fohn. Do you then leave it to Heav'n, and trouble 
your {elf no further about it. 

Leon. Ye ſacred Powers, who take care of injurd Inno- 

| CERN me. 
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Enter Jacomo. ” 
Jam: Sir, Sir! ſtand upon your Guard. 
D. Fobn. How now! What's the Matter? | 
7. acom. Here's a whole Batallion of couragious Women 
come to charge you. 
Enter fox Women. 
1 Joby. Keep em out, you Villain. 
BJ I cannot, they over-run me. 
TOR: What an Inundation of Strumpets is here ! 


. Her. 
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28 O Heav'n I can tay no longer to bes Wits ; 


of his Falſhood—— _.. [ Exit Leonora. 


1 Vom. My Dear, I defire a Word in rivate with you. 
D. Fon. Faith, my Dear, I am ſomething buſy, but I 
love thee dearly——A Pox on thee! 
2 Mom. Don Fohn, a Word: Tis time now we ſhould 
1 our Marriage ; tis now above three Weeks. 
D. Fohn. Ay, we will do it ſuddenly 
3 Weom, Prithee, Honey, what Bus'neſs can theſe idle 
Women have? ſend them packing, that we may confer . 


about our Affairs. 


4 Ven. Lord! How am I amaz'd at the Confidence 


of ſome Women! Who are theſe that will not let one 


converſe with one's own Husband ? By your leave, Lak.” 


* Facom. Now it works ! teaze him, Ladies, oy him 
ſoundly. 


5 Mom. Nay, by your leave, good Madam; if yau go 


| ; to that. Falls Don John from the other. 


6 Vom. Ladies, by all your leaves; lure none of you 
will have the. Confidence to pretend an [ atereſt in this ; 


Gentleman 


D. Fobn. I ſhall be torn in pieces! Facomo, and by me. 
1 Vom. Lord, Madam, what's your meaning? None 


_ ought to claima Right to another Woman' $ Husband, let 


me tell you that. 


2 Vom. Vou are in "the 7 1 Thees, 
prithee Dear, let's withdraw, ad: leave them; I do not 
like their Company. 

D. Fobn. Ay, — — * = Dear. —What an excel-. 
Tent thing is a Woman before woy ment, and how inſi- . 
id aſter it 


4 Vom. 5 prithee, put theſe Women out of doubt, 
and let them know our Marri | 


D. Fob, To morrow we ads and celebrate our. 


7X Nuptial N 


6 Mom. Thidien the ſhort and the long on't is, -you are. 
very uncivil to preſs - upon this Gentleman. Dane en 


4 Wom. Uncivil, Madam! 


Wee |  3Wan. 
N ; IF. 3 


. 
* 


8 "Dow, Jon N; or, 
3 Mon. That's true; ſhe little thinks who that is. 


Er To their own! Ha, ha, ha, IT AAS. 


em no longer in Ignorance. 
N Linen I will undeceive you all; think 


| no Kurther of this Gentleman, I fay, _ no further of 


him. 
1 Vom. What can chis mean ? 


D. John. Hold, for Heaven's fake; von W not 


what you do. 
4 Vom. Yes, yes, Ido; it ſhall all out: I'll ſend em a- 
way with Fleas in their Ears. Poor ſilly Creatures 
D. Jobn. Now will civil Wars ariſe——— 
Pam. Trouble your ſelves no longer about Don 5 ohn, 
he is mine he is mine, Ladies. 
A Nours! 


D. Jobn. Pox on't, I muſt ſet a — Face upon the 5 
Bus ' neſs; I ſee Murther will out — ¶LAlide. 


6 Vm. Yours! that's pleaſant; he's mine — 


5 Mom. have been too long patient; he is my Husband. 5 


1 Hem. Vours! how can that be? I am ſure I am his Wife. 


3 N. Are you not aſham'd, Ladies, to claim my 
LY 7 Husband ? 
| 2 Nom. Are you all mad ? J. am ſure Tis to 


a 4 
All. You 1! 


D. Fobn. Look you, Ladins > Mao ; bats Man. Here s 
my Body, take it among you as far as "twill go. The 


Devil can't pleaſe you all 
'F acom. þ 
matter of fifteen more that are ready to put 1 in their Claims, 
and muſt be heard in their order- * 
D. Fobn. How now, Rogue! This is your Fault Sick. 


Jacom. My Fault, Sir! no; the Ladies ſhall ſee I am 


no Traitor. Look you, Ladies— 

D. Fohn. Peace, Villain, or I will cut your Throat. 
Well, Ladies, know then, that I am marry'd to one in 
this Com ny; and to-morrow Morning, if you will re- 
pair to this Place, I will declare my Marriage, which now 
for ſome ſecret Reaſons I am obliged to conceal Now 
will cach * think * tis her 1 mean. 


1 ö, 


ray, Ladies, will you diſpatch; for there are a 
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K 1 Vun. That's well enough. | 
of - - _ 4 Von. I knew he would own me at laſt. 8 
is 3 Won. Now they will ſoon ſee their Errors. 

5 Mom. Now we'll conceal it nolouger, deareſt. 


+ <7 D. Fohn. No, no, I warrant you —— 
E 6 Mam. Lord, how blank theſe Ladies will look ! 
FF 2 Wom. Poor Ladies 
J Facom. Ladies, pray let me ak a wee Which of 
on is really marry d to him? | 
„ 


D. Job. Sdeath, you Son of a 1 aa CE: 
Pox ont, why ſhould I dally any longer? Why ſhould I 
conceal my good Actions? In one word, I am married to 
every one of you, and have above fourſcore more ;. nor 
will I ever give over, till I have as many Wives and Con- 

cubines as the Grand Seignigr. . 
| | Facom. A very civil modeſt Perſon truly? 
Wom. O horrid Villaig! _- Res 
Wom. Perfidious Monſter r, 
Enter Don Lopez, "and Don Antonio. 9 
D. Auto. How now, Lo Tons Hah! you are a ra- 


venous Bird of f prey indeed; * at no leſs than a 
whole Covee of Whores at once. ? | You ſcorn a ſingle 
Strumpet for your Quarry. 

D. Lop. What, in Than 1891 Fie, Don 1 mou 


art the moſt ungenteel Knight alive; Uſe Na ligs, vil- 
ly, for ſhame. ' 

D. Fohn. Ay, before the Viaory, Ty rant yol ; but af- 
ter it, they ſhould wear Chains, and follo ow * Den 
ror's Chariot. 5 | 5 
D. Lap. Alas, poor Harlots! | > 

D. Jobn. Peace, Peace, good words ; theſe 3 are cer- | 
tain Animals call'd Wives, and all of em are my Wives: 3 
Do you call a Man of Honour's. WIA Warte out on . | 

. 1 Wen. Perfidious Monſter. 13 A 95 

3 Jae 8 ee v0 8 

. 0 ome on, ou are come ve 0 rtunel ,to 
help to celebrate my 8 and mere or Pe 
Come, my Dears ;*faith we will have a . at OI 
8 Nane l Fidler? 1 


a0; De JOHN; or, 


6: 8 o Beaſt! 
4 Mom. Inhuman Villain! koi ſhall follow. 
D. Jobn. Pox on Revenge, call in Minſtrels. 
Enter Fidlers, 
Come, ſing my Epithalamium.. | 
SONG. þ 
Since - Liberty, Nature for all has def; gud, p 
A Pox on the Fool who to one is confind. 
All Creatures befides, 

Men they 9 pleaſe, change their Brides, 

Females they get æuben they can; 

"While they nothing but Nature obey, 

-.* How happy, how happy are they! 

"op the f 7 fond Animal, Man, 

Makes Laws *gainſt himſelf nobich his Appetite au: . 

Poor Fools, how 27 ox they 

Chor. Si ince Lale, bs 5 all has de fwd, 
A Por on i Fool cube to one is confin'd. 

At the firſt going down, 6. Woman is good, - 

But when c er jhe comes up, I'll ne er chew the 0 
But aus ſhe ball g . ä 
And Tl ere em all fo. log 5 

Whenawith one my Stomach is cly'd, = | 

Another ſhall ſoon be enjoy dl; 

Then how Wh how hafpy are we * 
Let the Coxcomb, æuben weary, drucke on, 

And lng 6h Hay ab hen he ee. 4 fain be . 3. 

1 s RE: 
8 At + the wg down, Ke. 

Let the Rabble obey, TU. ove like a Man, | 

Who by Nature is free to enjoy all he can 3 
Wife Nature does teach, 

More Truth than Fools preach ; "op 7 
| They bind us, but ſpe 2 C 
PII revel and love where I pleaſ ;; 
Sbe, She's my Papas XW 
But auere the Freedom den Ono 
of Variety in the Things ave love bet. 
Dull Man were the flawiſpeſt Beaſt. 
| Chor. Let the Ra ble aa . 
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D. Jobi. Come, how do you like this ? ? Let 5 be merry, 
my Brides. 
- 4 Wim, O monſtrous Traytor! Do you . mock our- 
- Miſery ? 

D. Toby: Good Spouſe, be not paſſionate——faith we'll 
have a Dance; ſtrike up ¶ Dance. 

D. Lop. Be comforted, good Ladies; you have Com- 
panions in your Misfortunes. 5 | 

D. Ant. He has been marry'd in all the Cities of | 
pow: What a Breed of Don John's ſhall we have! 

D. Jobn. Come, Sweet-hearts; you muſt be civil to 
theſe Gentlemen, they are my Friends, and Men of Honour. 

6 Vom. Men of Honour! They are Devils, if they be 


your Friends. 


D. Jabn. I hate unreaſonable, avcenſciondhls Fellows,. 


who when they are weary of their Wives, will ſtill keep 


em from other Men. Gentlemen, ye ſhall command | 
mine 
 Wam: Thinkeſt has I will out-live this Aﬀront ? 
. Fohn. I'll truſt you for that, there's ne'er a Lucrece 


|  now-a-days, the Sex has learnt Wit ſince. Let me ſee, 


Antonio, thou ſhalt have for thy preſent Uſe, let me ſee, 

my fixth Wife—'faith ſhe's a pretty buxom Wench, and 

deſerves hearty Uſage from thee. 

6 Mom. Traitor, I'll be reveng'd on all a 'Traachery. 
Ant. A mettPd Girl, I like her well: She'll endure 2 

"8 gallantly. I love Reſiſtance, it endears the Pleaſure. 
P. Jahn. And, Lapex, thou ſhalt have, let me ſee, ay, 


"my fourthSpouſe ; ſhe's a brave Yirago; and Gad if I had 


not been ſomething. familiar with her already, 1 would 
venture my Life for her. 
4 Wom. Vile Wretch! Think f chou 4 will out- lire this 


Affront? Impious Villain! Though thou haſt no Senſe of 5 


Virtue or Honour left, thou ſhalt find I have. | 
D. John. Virtue and Honour ! There's nothing 200d; 7 

or ill, but as it ſeems to each Man's natural Appetite, If 

they will not conſent freely, you muſt raviſh, Friends ;: 


that's all I know; you muſt raviſh. - : 


Hen. Unheard of Villainy ! Fly from this hellih _ 
Place. | | | 
e * D. Ant, 


as" „JohN; or, 


. Ant. Ladies, you ſhall fly, but we muſt raviſh firſt. 
D. Lop. Yes, I aſſure you, we muſt raviſh 


4 Wim. No, Monſter, I'll prevent you. [Stab- berſelf | 


D. Ant. Sdeath, ſhe's as good as her Word. 

The firſt time I &er knew a Woman ſo... 
D. Lop. Pox on't, ſhe's prevented me; ſhe's dead. 
D. Jobn. Say you ſo? Well, go thy ways, thou wer't a 


Girl of pretty Parts, that's the Truth on't ; but I ne er 


thought this had been in thee. 


2 Wom. Theſe, ſure, are Devils in the Shape of Men. 
D. John. Now ſee my Providence; if I had been mar- 


ried to none but her, I had been a Widower. 
1 Yom. O Horror! Horror! Fly, Fly! 


6 Non. No, I'll be reveng d firſt on this barbarous | 


Wretch. 


D. Jon. Why look you, here's a Wench of Mettle for 
you; go, raviſh quickly. 

6 Wom. Let us fly, and call for Help, ſome in the 
Street may help us 


C Dey all run off crying, = Murder, Murder. Ne 
D. Ant: Let em 80, they are conhn'd, they can't get 


Out. 


of this Houſe Re infecta; but after that, twill be time to fly. 
D. Lop. We have hird a Veſſel, the Maſter is a brave 
Rogue o my Acquaintance; he has been a Bandit. 


— 


D. Nele Ie ſhall ner be ald that a Woman went out 


Ant. A brave honeſt wicked Fellow as Heart can 


i wars I have raviſh'd, robb'd, and murthered with him. 


D Fobs, That's well. Hey, where are my Rogues? Hey! 


h Enter Servant and Jacomo. 
Hove, Sirrah, do you ſend my Goods on Board. 


D. Ant. My Man will direct you. [Exit Servant. 


D. Fohn. Come, Sirrah, do you remove this Body te 
another Room. 


acer. Obs be Fact! What, another Murder ! 


W hat ſhall I do? 
D. Fohn. Leave your Complaints, you Dog; or 11 
ſend you after her. 
3255 Oh! I ſhall be bung d, I ſhall be hang d. 
John. Take her up, Raſcal ; or Tu. cut your Throat. 


'Facom, 


* > 
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Facom. I will, Sir. Oh ROUGE: oo me! 1 ſhall be 


- Tae . 4 


D. Jobn. Now, 8 Streak; do you run into the Streets, 


and force in the next Woman you: meet, or PN cut your 
N and let no Body out. 


acom. What helliſh Fact will 15 now commit ? 5 

N Take her upsyou hen- hearted compaſſionate 
Raſcal. | | 
© Jerome Heaven! What will become of me? Ob Oh! 
"Carries her . 


. Jobn. Now, Gentlimen,j: you mal ſee Fl be civil 


to you, you ſhall not raviſh alone: Indeed I am loth to med- 


dle with mine old Acquaintance, but if my Man can meet 


with a Woman LI have not lain withal, I'll keep you com- 
any; let her be old or young, ugly or handſome, 3 


atter. To 
D. Lop. Faith, Iwill eber fay you are a well bred Man. | 
D. Ant. A very civil Perſon, a Man of Honour. 


5 Fa nter Servant, farcing i in an ugly old Woman, avho cries out. 


D. Fohn. This unlucky Rogue has made but a ſcurvy 


S | Choice, ar yore e Come, Bawd, you muft 
5 be rav iſhed, Bawd. 


Old Mom. O Murder! Marder help! help! I was ne- 


ver raviſhd in my Life. 


"D. Nel INS een Wee den le ee 


* vigorous Man, I'll begin with you. But you Raſcal, Jac- | 


cal, I'll make you cater better next time: 
oe pee Indeed, Sir, this was the firſt: I met. 
D. Fobn. Come on, Beldam, ay Face ſhall not ore 


_ thee, 


Old Won. Oh my Honour! my Honour ! help, Py 


| 9 Honour! 


be Come, to bur Buſineſt. 
Enter Jacomo. 
Wy Facom.. O Sir! Sir! ſhift for yourſelf; we ſhall all be 
Wi the Houſe is beſet. Oh what ſhall we do? 
Fohn. Away, Coward : Were the King of Spain's 
Army babe ring as; it A not en me from this. 
Ex it,. . = 
.. dnt. Nen me. PE * . 15 A 1 | 8 
e n 
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D. Lop. Nor me: Let's on 


D. Fohn. Keep the Doors faſt, Sirrah. Chis on. 
Facom. Oh, what will become of me! Oh Heaven! 


In Man's Habit, enter Maria, A 5 Maid lora. 
Mar. Thus have I abandon d all my Fortune, and laid by 
| Revenge, for thee, Aſſiſt me nw, - [my Sex, 
Fou Inſtruments of Blood, for my dear Brother + 
And for my much more dear Ofavie's: ſake. 
Where are my Bravo's ? 
Flora. They have beſet the Villain's Houſe, f 
. And he ſhall ne er come out alive 
Maria. O let em ſhew no more Lenore. 
Than hungry Liens o'er their Prey 1 ng 
How miſerable am I made by that 
| Inhuman Monſter ! No favage Beaſt - 
Wild Deſerts &er brought forth, th, provoled 
By all its Hunger, and its natural Rage: "oe 
Could yet have been ſo cruel. SC l 
Oh my Octavio whithar act em dad, . 
From the moſt loving and. moſt mb 
Creature of her Sex ? What Ages of Delight 
Each Hour with thee brought forth! 
How much, when I had thee, was all the World 
Unenvied by me! Nay, I pity'd all my Sex, A 
That cow'd have nothing worth their Care. 
Since all the Treaſure of Mankind was mine; : 19 
Methought I cou'd look: down on Queens, when he 
Was with me: But now, compar'd to me, | 
How happy is the Wretch, whoſe Sinews 
Crack upi n the mercileſs Engine | 
Of his Torture! J live with greater Torments hacks dies: 
Flora. Leave your amn Tears are no 3 | 
for Blood. | 
Maria. Now, my juſt Grief, to juſt Revenge give place; 
J am aſhamed of theſe ſoſt Tears, till 've - att 
Reveng' d thy horrid Murder: Oh chat I could 
Make the Villain linger out an Age in 
Torments ! But I will revel in his Blood: Oh, 
1 7 ſuck che laſt K — armee 


Monfter' 


mercy on me! Ohl Oh! Exeant 
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| Monſter 8 Hearts, that might inſpire me with * 

Such Cruelty, as vile Man, with all his arri 

Arts of Power, is yet a Stranger to; 15 

Then I might root out all his curſed "REP 55 
Hora. Vil follow all your Fortunes, my tear yy” $3! 


33} Had-I ten thouſand Lives, in this Cauſe I'd 
Venture one by one, to my laſt Stake. 


Maria. Thou art my dear and faithful Creature; 3 

Let not thy Fortunes thus be wrack'd with mine. 

Be gone, and leave thy moſt unhappy Miſtreſs; 

One that has Miſeries enough to ſink the Sex. 
Hura. I will not leave you, till Death takes me ſrom you. 

Maria. Oh that I had been ſome poor loſt Mountain 

| Nurs'd up by Goats, or ſucki'd by wildgBeaſts, [Girl,, 

Expos d to all the Rage of . and Killin Oelde, N 

I n&er cou d have been abandon'd to ſuch wha | 

More. ſavage Cruelty reigns in Cities, 

Than ever yet in Deſerts among the | _ 

Moſt venomous Serpents, and remorſeleſs> 
 Ravenous Beaſts, could onee be found. 

So much have barbarous Arts debauched 

Man's innocent Nature. 

+ Flora. Lay by your Tears, till your Revenge * aud. dz: 
Then you may have Leiſufe to complain. 

Maria. I will, tis Blood. I no muſt ſpill, or 
Loſe my own in the Attempt. But if I can 
Have the Fortune, with my own: Wand, - to reach: 

The Dog's vile Heart, I then ſhall die e 

Contented, and in the other World 11 ES, EST e 

Torture him ſo, Devils ſhall learn of me %⏑jỹ 56, -- 
Teaze the Damm d. 5 - 

| Phra. L de car ered 8 of Revenge.” 

Maria. Come on: enn would dn. pM 
The ve. Ruſhan to a Saint. ¶Exeunt.. 

J : [Bravo's e at * John's Hauſe. - 
| "Mai: and Flora re-enter. 

Maria. Come, Brien let once a Woman erung | 
| To you; inſpird by my jut Rage, this Arm 
Shall teach you Wonders. Il ſhew you now. 

3 e 
1 iBrav. . 
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I x Brav, We ate ſo practiſed in the Trade of Death, | 
We need no teaching. 5 

Maria. There's Gold good ſtore; if you penn the Dog, 

| Ill give you yet much more; if not, 

If all the Wealth J have can buy your Lives, | 
I' have 'em inſtead of his. 4 TY 

2 Brav. F orhalf the Sum, Pd kill a Biſhop at the FER 
[749 retire... 

Enter Don Tolls Don- Autos, Don Lopi , Jacomo. 

D. Joba. Now we have finiſh'd our De ” let 8 make 

a Sally, and raiſe the Siege. 

D. Anto. Facomo, do you lead the Van. 
D. Zob. Lead on, Facomo, or we are ſure to loſe you; 3 

Jou are not good at 8 up rhe Rear. ©: 

' Facom. Nay, Gentlemen, I know my fel better 
than to take place 71 Men of Quality, eſpecially upon this 
Occaſion, _ ; 

D. Fohn. Sirrah, goon 1 IU prick 1 him forward : Re- 
member, if you do not fight, I am behind you. 
Facom. Oh Heaven! Oh Facomo ! what will become. 
of thy dear Perſon ! Is this Courage, to put me erate 5 
to what you dare not meet your ſelves? . 
D. Jobn. No Words, Rogue; on, oy 
acomo. Oh I ſhall be murder d murder d! d Oh! Oh . 
FJobn. On, on, you Deg. 
Facum. Inhuman Maſter 1=—Ie muſt be 7 Haven 


e e r 4/7 296-1 bs 
| Enter Nast 1 1225 3 
4; Maria. Fall on, fall on, that's oy Were. 5 F h: eat you, ; 


Jobs. Courage, eee . 
[ They fight, and are diven off, but Maria and Flora remain. 
Facome. Oh I Oh! 
Maria Oh cowardly Villains! The Traitor will tl. . 
cape their Hands. Oh Dogs] more feeble than the fee -- 
bleſt of our Sex. Let's after him, and try our a 


Enter Don John. 
He is returnd fall o. n 
D. John. Ha! ! Mult I encounter Boys ? R NF 
Hora. Oh, 1 am Me rte % x Kills Flaw, 
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Maria. At thy Heart, t aſe Villain. (2 J. dijarms Mar. 
BK D. Fohn. There, take your Sword ; I'll not nip Roguery 

1 in the Bud; thou may'ſt live to be as wicked as my (elf, 
Maria. Poor Flora! But Dog, F1l be reveng d on thee. 
yeteer I die. I Exit. 
Enter Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. | 
__ What, no Thanks? no Reward? 
Fohn, What's the matter, Sirrah ? + 
Facom. What, no Acknowledgment? You are rbudan 
ungrateful Man, let me tell you that, to treat a Maw of mY | 
1 thus. „ 
D. Fohn. What has your Valour done 3 
Facom. Nothing, nothing; ſav'd your Liſe only, that's q--- 
all: But Men of Valoun are nothin 15 . . . 
1 . 4 Age 33 like a 8165 
Anto. all a Stag at a. 

D. Lap. You can fight, when there” no way of {be | 
without it. | 
Facom. Oh ! what's here? another Murder! Nys fy 

we ſhall be hang d. 
D. John. Come on! Let's now toSea, totry-our Fortunes. 
Jacom. Ay, make haſte ; I've laid Horſes, and will 
mmift by Land; farewel, Sir, a good Vo Nute 
1 Taba. I will murder you, if you refuſe to go to Ses. 
Tacom. O good Sir, conſider, do but conſider, I am ſo- | 
Sea-fick always -— That wicked. Element does not 1 
with me. Eb | 
D. Fobn. Dare you diſpute ? Got on, I fay:. 70h | 
FJacom. O good Sir, think, think a little; de mercileſs 
Waves will never conſſder a Man, of Parts: Beſides, Sir, | 
I can.iwim no more than I can fly. 
p. Jon. TH leave you dead _ the Place, if you refuſes, 
| . Facom. O Sir, on my Knees I beg you'll let me ſtay. 
It 18 the laſt of all my Family ;, my Race will wo 
D. Fobn. Damn your Race. | 
D. Arte. Do nat we venture with you? | 
| Facom. You have nothing but your Lives to venture, 
but I have a whole Family to fave; I think upon Poſterity. 
er, Gentlemen, I can look for no Safety i in ſuch. 
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D. John. P11 kill the Villain: His Fear will elſe betray, us. 
. O hold! hold! for Heaven's fake hold 


. -Ghoſt. Hold ! hold! 


[Ghoft of Don John“ s Father ri ſer: | 
Facom. Ay, hold, hold: O Heav'n! your Father s Ghoſt! 


a Ghoſt l a hoſt! a Ghoſt! Oh! Oh! 

| h [Falls down, and roars, 
D. Fohn. death What's here? my Father alive? 

. » Ghoſt. No, no; inhuman Murderer, I am dead. 


P. Fohr. That's well; I was afraid the old Gentleman 


had come for his Eſtate again; if you wou'd have that, *tis 
too late; tis fpent— | 1 . 
2 - -Ghoft Monſter ! behold theſe Wounds. 5 

D. John. I do; they were well meant, and well per- 


form'd, I ſee. 

D. Anto. This is ſtrange! How I am amaz'd! 1 

D. Lop. Unheard of Wonder! 

ea Repent, r ; d of all thy Villainies; 

ee, Blood to Heav'n for Vengeance cries: 
| Haar n will pour out his Judgments on you q al! 
Hell gapes for you, ſor you each Fiend does call, 
And hourly waits your unrepenting Fall: 
Res way mens rr the 5 torment, ; 
Except of all your Crimes you ſuddently repent. Gho us. 

| Face Oh! Oh! Heav'ndeliver x 3 tek * 155 


Fohn. Farewel, thou art a fooliſh Ghoſt ; repent, 


quoth he ! What could this mean ? Our Senies © are all in 5 
Mitt, ſure. 
- D. Ante. They are not, twas a Ghoſt. HE 
D. Lop. I ne er believ'd thoſe fooliſh Tales before. 
D. Fohn. Come, tis no Matter, let it be Sek it wall, it 
muſt be natural 
D. Arta. And Nature is unalterable f in us too. 
D. Fohn. Tis true, the Nature of a len cannot 
change ours. 
D. Lop. It was a filly Ghok, and Ii no ſooner take 
his Word than a Whores. 
' D. Jobn. Thou art in the right. Come, Fool, Fool,. 
riſe ; the Ghoſt is one. 
Tacom. Oh! 1 ie, I die; pray let me die in 3 


Ants, 
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D. Auto. Oh!-If he be dying, take him up; we ell. 
| give him a Burial in the Sea. Come on. 
© Facom. Hold, hold, Gentlemen ; 3 bury me not till I am 
dead, I befeech you. 
D. Jobn. If you be not, Sirrah, Pill run you through. 
facom. Hold, "hold, Sir, Pl 89s 1 by 15 . 
Lo 
8 | Lets an. e 
D. Jahn. Should all e 1 88 wig 
I would 185 on, e one * ed of | 
"0 nes. And 1. de 0 


n 5 wn * ; 11 * 


* 
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e II. SCENE * 


Eater Dov John . 3 Wat n Jacomo, 
Captain ff the Sup, Ae neee WY 


1 MASTER. | 


© (GR BROY Sn u What- ſudden dreadful: 
Storm is this? We are all loſt, we ſhall lit | 
upon * Rocks. Loof, Loof i 1 
Oh! Oh! Merey! Oh I Was 
aid id ef this ! See what your: Wickedneſa 
t "has brought me to! Merey ! Mercy ! _ | 
1255 b. Take away thy e Face, it viliiads: me, 
Capt. Such dreadful Claps of : 
mamber'd. | 
. Jabs. Let the Clouds'roar' on, and vomit all their 
| Sulphur out, they ne'er ſhall fright Meomm_ 
D. Anto. Theſe are the Squibs and Crackers of the Sky. 
D. Lop. Fire en, fire on; we are unmoy'd.. 
\ Cape. The Heavens are all on Fire; theſe unheard- of. - 
Prodigies amaze me. 
Ag 4.4 0 | ; a D. 2 


ny 1 never yet re- 


PE — 
1 23 
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2 Fobn, Can you, that have Rood ſo many Cannons, 
be frighted at the farting and belching of a Cloud? 
Maſt. Bleſs me, Captain! Six of our Foremaſt-men are 
even now ſtruck dead with Lightning. gd 
Sail. Oh! that Clap has rent our Maſts i in fodder.” | 
Facom. O we are loſt! You can ſwim, Sir; pray fave 


me, for my own and Family 'sfake—— 


PD. John. Toſs theſe cowardly Rogues over-board. ' Cap- 
tain, Courage! Let the Heavens 561 their Wort, tis but 
drowning at laſt. 

BY rn But——in the Name of Heav' n, but drown- 

* ba your GE will prepare you. for burn- 
„pan, the Ship s on fire in the Fore- 


ce All Hands to work in the F orecaſtle. Heawn!f 
" How it blazes already [Exit Capt. 
Facom. Oh! Oh! we burn, we drown, we ſink, Oh! 
5 We periſh, we are loſt. Oh, Oh, Oh 
- Maft. O horrid. Apparitions ! Devils ſtand and guard the 
Fire, and will not ſuffer us to quench it. We are loſt. 
Euter Captain. | 
| Cope. In all the Dangers. I have been, ſuch Horrors 1 
never knew; I am quite unman'd. 
D. Zop. A Man, and fear! Tis r e at laſt. 
1 D. Jobn. I never could know what fooliſh ching 
Fear: Id. | 
Capt. Help, help, the Fire e 5 What horrid "= 
Sights are thele ? here eer I turn, fearful Spirits appear. 
I Exeunt Captain and Sailors. 
D. Lops Lets into.the Boat 3 and with our Swords ep 
out all others: 
D. Auto. While they are buſy about the Fire, we may 


"rape. | 
| If we get from hence, we certainl man port 
on 1 10 I 
D. Fobn. I warrant 76 . 
Jacom. O good Gentlemen, let us mhift for 1 
on bum or _— Ow _—_ ores _ 
W 1. SE 
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D. Fohn. No, you have often been leaving me: Now ? 
ſhall be the time we'll part. Farewell. 
$3 Facom. Oh! I'll ſtand by you while I live. Oh the 
Devil, the Devil! What Horrors do I feel? Oh I am kilPd, 
Xx Iam dead! 
= {47 hunder-clap firikes Don John lat Jane dbæun. 
5B. John. Sdeath | why this to ine? You paultry fooliſh 
; 7 Bugbear Thunder, am I the Mark of your ſenſeleſs Rage ? 
D. Lop. Nothing but Accident. Let's leap into the Boat. 
D. Auto. The Sailors all make towards us 3 they'll in 
and fink it. < 
| 5 . Sirrah, if you come on, you run upon my” | 
word. 
=. Facom. O cidel Tyrant! T burn, I drown, I fink! Oh 
=. I lie, I am loſt! | 
Capt. All ſhift aboard; we periſh, we are Joſt ! 
| _ Moſt. All loſt, all loſt! 


Enter an Old Hermit. 
Herm. This forty Years I've liv'd in this neighbouring 5 
Cave, and from theſe dreadful Cliffs which are always 
I IR beaten by the 2 Surges of the Sea, beheld the 
cean in its wildeſt Rage, and ne er yet faw a Storm ſo drexd- 
ful; ſuch horrid Flaſhes of Lightning, and ſuch Claps of 
Thunder, never were in my Remembrance. Yon Ship'is 
all on Fire, and the poor miſerable Wretches all periſh. 


id ' The dreadful Object melts my Heart, and brings a Flood 
r. of Tears into my Eye: It is prodigious: For on a ſudden, 
rs. q | =» the Heavens are clear again, and the inraged * is $ be- 
ep come more patient. | 


Enter Don Franciſco. _ Ken 
= D. Hus Oh Father, have you not 44 frighted at this: 
rodigious Storm, and at yon dreadful Speftacle ? © 
Herm. No Man that = an Apprehenſion, * mod 
ave been mov'd with Horror. 
D. Fran. "Twas the moſt violent Tempeſt I ever ſaw. 
Hold, yonder are ſome coming in a ſmall Veſſel, and muſt ne- 
| nd ſplit upon the Rock ; I'll go and help toſuccour'em. 
Herm. Here are ſome this W ay, juſt come in a {mall Boat: 
o you to . and theſe I will 2 | 
: D. Fran 


[4 great Shriek, . they all leap 3 8 
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D. Fran. Tl haſte to their Relief [Exit Don Fran. 
Herm. Wah! theſe are come ſafe to Land; three Men, 
goodly Men they ſeem to be; I am bound in e to 
. ferve them; they come towards me, ; 
Enter Dow John, Don Antonio, and Don 
D. Job. Much ado we are ſafe, but my Man's Toft: Pox E 
on him, I ſhall miſs the Fool, it was a neceſſary Blockhead. 1 
D. Auto. But you have loſt your Goods, which were 
more neceſſa 
D. Lop. Our Jewels and Money we have all about us. 
D. Fohn. It makes me laugh, to think how the Fools 
ve left behind were puzz{'d which Death to chuſe, burning 
or drowning ; 
D. Anto. But how ſhall we diſpoſe of ourſelves? we are 
plaugy wet and cold. Hah! what old Fool is that? 
Sandi Loy. It is a Hermit, a Feltow of mighty Beard and 
nctit 1 
D. ohm, 1 know rot what Sanctity he ma have, but 
he has Beard enough to make an Owl's Nel, or ſtuff a 
Saddle with. 
Hern. Gentlemen, x ſee you are Shipwrack'8, and i in 
- Diſtreſs ; and my Function obliges me in Charity, toſuc- 
- Cour you in what I may. 


D. Ant. Alas! What canſt thou help us to? Doſt thou 


: know of ever a Houſe near hand, where we may be fur- 
. niſh'd with ſome Neceſlaries? « 
Hern. On the other ſide of this vaſt Rock, there is a fer- 
tile and a pleaſant Valley, where one Don Franciſe co, a rich 
and hoſpitable Man, has a feet Dwelling ; he laid ener. 
uin you nobly: He's gone to aſſiſt ſome ſhipwrack d Per- 
ſons, and will be here preſently. In the mean time, what 
my poor Cave can afford, you ſhall be welcome to. 
D. Lop. What can that afford ? You oblige yourſelf to Bf 
. Faſting and Abſtinence—— - ; 
Herm. I have ſtudied Phyſick fir the Relief of needy 7 
People, and I have ſome Cordials which will refreſh you; 
ll bring one to you— . 
D. Fobn. A civil old Hy pocrite— But this is a 
: pleaſant kind of Religion, that obliges em to Naſtineſs and | = 
Want 9 Meat. Pill ha' none ON t— 
| D. Ant. 


[Exit Hermit. | 
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D. . Ants. No, nor of any other, to my knowledge. 
| Enter Hermit with a Cordial. 
Herm. Gentlemen, pray taſte of this Vial, it will com- 
fort your cold Stomachs. | 
D. Jobn. Ha! tis excellent, faith, Let it t 80 row. 


£ Herm. Heav'n bleſs it to you. | 
. D. Lap. Ha! it warms. HER ; 
e D. Auto. Thank thee ; thou art a very honeſt old Fel- 


Wow, V aich. 
| D. Fob, J ſee thou art very civil; but you muſt 1 | 


Pb, us with one Neceſſary more; a e WOT Thing, 
and very refreſhing. 


Herm. What's that, Sir? 
D. John. It is a Whore, a fine. young buxom Whore: 


F< * ; A Whore, old Man, a Whore. 

Herm. Bleſs me | are you Men, or Devils'? 
ut D. Toba. Men, Men, and Men of Luſt and Vigour. 
Ea 


ee old. Sot, leave thy My phe, help me to a 

NO AER Strumpet; I know ots have 
es gh of em. Women love your godly 2 uit ve 
Herm. Oh Monſters of Impiety I Are you ſo lately 
'ſcap'd the ho aa of Heaven, thus to it? 


DiBates of Nature? 


hou N D. Arto. 2 following the 
fur- ho can do othe | 

D. Lop. All our Acdions are neceſſitated, none command 
we * rennen 
ich erm. rrid my wou our 
i Wreadful and unheard of Wie upon yon ? No, ill 
per- len, that has given you Free- will to Good. 918 


| D. Fohn. I find thou retir'ſt here, and never read'ſt or 
an that blind Faculty, the Will, be free Tons 


let Vhen it depends upon the Underſtanding ? | 

If to i 1 Which ues firſt, ya the Will can 1 

eedy nd the Dictates of the Judgmerit ſways py 
you The Will; as in a Balance, the laſt e 18 
"mit. Nat in the Scale, lifts up the other End, 0 


is a Ind with the ſame Neceflity. _ 3 
Hern. But fooliſn Men and Sinners par againſt 45 
15 We which informs em better. 


D. Ash. 
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ok Auto. None willingly do any thing againſt the laſt 
Dictates of their Judgments ; whatſoe er Men do, 
Their preſent Opinions lead em to. | 4 

D. Lop. As Fools that are afraid of Sin, are by che Thought | 
Of preſent Pleaſure, or ſome other : mY Te - = _ 
Neceſſarily byaſs d to purſue | cg 19-4 
The Opinion they are in at that Moment. 

Herm. The Underſtanding yet is free, and might per- 
ſuade em better. 

N. Fohn, The Underſtanding never can be free ; 

For what we underſtand, ſpite of ourſelves we do: 
All Objects are ready form'd and plac'd 
To our Hands; and theſe the Senſes to the Mind convey, 
And as thoſe repreſent them, this muſt judge ; 
| How can the Will be free, when the Underitanding, 
On which the Will depends, cannot be ſo? 10 
Hern. Lay by your deviliſn Philoſophy, and change he 
dangerous and deſtructive Courſe of your lewd Lives. 
D. Ante, Change our Natures : Go, bid a Blackamore 
be white ; we follow our r Conſtitutions, which we did not 
Jive ourſelves. | 
D. Lop. What we are, we are by Nature: our Reaſon 
tells us we muſt follow that. 

H. Jobn. Our Conſtitutions tell us one thing, and. 
yours another; and which muſt we obey ? If we be bad, 
is Nature's Fault that made us ſo. 

Herm. Farewel: I dare no longer hear your impious 
| Diſcourſe. Such hardened Wretches I ne er heard of yet. 


LEE xit Hermit. 
D. * F et old Fool. 
D. Fohn. Thus Sots condemn what they can never 
anſwer. 


"+ 


Enter Don Franciſco. / _ 
This, I believe, is Franciſco, whom he fooke of; 3 if he *. 
but a handſome Wife, or Daughters, we are happy. 
D. Lob. Sir, we are ſhipwreck'd Men, and if you direct 
us to a Place, where we may be furniſhed with ſome Ne- 
ceſſaries, you will oblige us—— 
D. . Gentlemen, I have a Houſe hard by, you 
hall be welcome to it; I even now endeavoured to ſuc- 
| cour 


cour a Youth and beauteous Woman, who, with two Sailors 
in a Boat, were driven towards theſe Rocks, but were 


forced back again, and, I fear, are loſt by this time. I de- 
fire nothing more, than to affiſt Men in Extremes, and . 


am o'er joyed at the Opportunity of ſervin you. 
D. Fohn. We thank you. 8 ; 


D. Franc. You ſhall ka my Houſe as long : as you . 
Pleaſe: I ſee you are Cavaliers, and hope you will bear 


with ſome Inconvenience. I have two young, and, though - 


I fay it, handſome Daughters, who are to-morrow. Morn- 


and you. 

D. Anto. You poſe us with this Kindneſs. | 

D. Foha. Whatever pleaſes you, cannot be 1 inconveni- 
ent to us. 

D. Lop. On the contrary, we ſhall be glad to aſſiſt you 
es the Ceremony; and help to make up the End Chorus. 

D. Franc. You ſhall command my Hou and me; 

I'll ſhew you the Way to it. 


| [Exit Don F ranciſco. 
This is an amiable Adventure! 155 

He has Daughters, Boys, and to be married too: 

f they have been ſo fooliſh, to preſerve thoſe, 

Toys they call Maidenheads, their ſenſeleſs 

Husbands ſhall not be troubled with them 

I'll eaſe them of thoſe. Pox, what ſhoula thoſe dull 

Drudging Animals, call'd Husbands „do with ſuch Treaſures? 


w o, they are for honeſt Whore-maſters, Boys. 5 
it. D. Anto. Well ſaid, Don; yoo. wall. not be wanting in 


ur Endeavours to ſucceed you. 


„er || 2: Leb. To you alone we muſt . give. place. Allons. 


ing to be married; the Solemnity will bring much Com- 
pany together, which, I fear, may incommode my Houſe 


4 


5 Tun Your humble Servant. We'll follow vou. pe 


4 N 


Enter 1 Na in Man's Halit, and Leonora. : 
Herm. Heaven be praiſed, you are ſafely now on Land, - 


ſiſtance. __ pry 
Leon. We never ſhall forget the Obligation. ee 


Maria. We thank , reverend Father, for. Lal | 


; 


4, 4 


Herm. Tam DADDY to be Ww * Laſtrument. 0 TR 
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Lightning, and we fear that none of em eſcaped. 


| ſoon, I fear, deſtroy me. 


Land ; but ſuch impious Wretches, as did not deſerve to 


Tenderneſs J have for him. Why ſhould T love thatWretch?, 


Leon. We followed a Veſſel which we ſaw fired with | 


Maria. J hope the Villain I purſue has ſcap'd: I would | 
not be revenged by Heaven, but my aun Hand; or if not 
by that, by the Hangman's. 7 

Leon. Did any come to Land ? For I moſt nearly am 
concern'd for one; the Grief for WA, if he be loſt, win 


Herm. Here were three of that Company came ſafe to 


eſcape, and ſuch as no virtuous Perſon can be concerned 
for, ſure; I was ſtiff . Fear and Horror when I heard | 


'em talk. 


Maria. Three, ſay you _ 
' Leon. By this fad Beiegpton, it wich be Don 76. and 


his two wicked Aſſociates; I am aſham'd to confeſs the 


Oh my too violent Paſſion hurries me I know not whi- 
ther! into what fearful dangerpus ape of Miſery 
will it conduct me! 


Maria. Were tkey Gentlemen? 1 75 | 
Herm. By their out- -hde. they ſeem a 0 but at ngen 


declar'd them Devils. 
Maria. Heaven! it muſt be theVillain and his barbarous 


— Companions: They are reſery'd for my ret. 
Aſſiſt me, Heaven, in that juſt Cauſe. 1 og 
Oh, Villain, Villain! Inhuman Villain! 
Each Minute is, methinks, a tedious Age, 
Till I have dipt my Hands in thy Heart's-blood. 

Herm. You ſeem o'er-joy'd at the News of their cafe Ar- 
rival: Can any have a Kindneſs for fach diſſolute abandon d : 


_ Atheiſts? 
Maria. No, 'tis Revenge that I purſuẽ againſt the baſeſt n 


of all Villains. 


Herm: Have a Care, Revenge i is ; Heaven's, and muſt not 3 


. be uſurp'd by Mortals. 
Maria. Mine is Revenge for Rapes and cruel Murders, T 


and thoſe Heaven leaves to Earth to puniſh. _ 
Herm. They are horrid . but Maziſtrates muſt _ 


DO 


Leon. 


be ? 4 * K 
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Leon. What do I hear? Were he the baſeſt of all Men, 
my Love is fo headftrong and ſo wild within me, I muſt 
endeavour to preſerve him, or deſtroy myſelf. To what 
. deplorable Condition am I fall'n ? what Chains are theſe 
that hold me? Oh that I could break them! and yet I 
wou'd not if I cou'd——Oh my Heart 8 Ol 
Herm. They are gone to one Don Franciſco s Houſe, 
that Road will bring you to it; tis on the other fide of 
this Rock, in a pleaſant Valley. I have not ftir'd theſe 
forty Years from theſe ſmall Bounds, or I wou'd give em 
notice what Devils he harbours in his Houſe. You will 
do well to do it. ns, ET | 


* 


: Facom. [Within.] Help! help! Murder! I am drown'd! 
I am dead! help! help! ) | 

1 Herm. Hah! what Voice is that? I muſt aſſiſt him 

4 Maria. Father, farewel. Come, Madam, will you go 


5 to this Houſe? Now, Monſter, for my Revenge. 
MF Leo. I will, but for different Ends we go; 
5 Tis Love conducts me, but Revenge brings you. 
N e [Exeunt Maria, Leonora. 
Facom. Oh! help, help! I fink; I fink. CON ine © 
Herm. Poor Man! ſure he is almoſt drown'd. —_ | 
Facom. No, not yet; I have only drunk ſomething too 
much of a ſcurvy unpleaſant Liquor. | 
Herm. Reach me your Hand=—— [ Pulli him out. 
Facom. Ay, and my Heart too; Oh!] Oh! N 
Sir, a thouſand Thanks to you: I vow to Gad y are a very 
civil Perſon, and as I am an honeſt Man, have done me 
the greateſt Kindneſs in the World, next to the Piece of the 
Maſt which -F floated upon, which I muſt ever love and 
honour ; I am ſorry it ſwam away, I wou d have preſferv'd ' 
it, and hung it up in the Seat of our ancient Family. 
Herm. Thank Heaven for your Deliverance, and leave 
ſuch vain Thoughts. SJ Oe We eh 
Jacom. I do with all my Heart; but I am not ſettled _ 
enough to ſay my Prayers yet: Pray, Father, do you for 
me; tis nothing with you, you are us dito it, it is your | 
Herm. Away, vain Man; you ſpeak as ifyou had drunk 
too deeply of another Liquor than Sea · water. 
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Facom. No, I have not, but I wou'd fain: Where ma- | 
a Man light of a Glaſs of good Wine? I would gladly-have 


an Antidote to my Poiſon. Methinks, Pah ! theſe Fiſhes 


have but a ſcurvy time; tam ure they have very illdrinking. 


Herm. Farewel, and learn more Devoton and Thankful- 
neſs to Heaven. | 


Poor Facemo, dear Facomo, how I love thy Perſon! how 
glad am I to ſee thee ſafe! For I ſwear, I think thou art as 
honeſt a Fellow as e er I met with.—Well, farewel, thou 
wicked Element; if ever I truſt thee a 


tars have been. If Heaven wall but preſerve me from the 
Monſters of the Land, my Maſter and his two Co 
nions (who, I hope, are 4 


Salt-water. Paho— [Exit Jacomo. 


Enter Clara, and Flavia with their two Maids. 


1 [Exit Hermit. 
FJacom. Ha! 'tis 3 done, to leave a Man in + 
\ ſtrange Country. But theſe Hermits have no Breeding. 


gain—Well, Had- 
docks, I-defy you, you ſhall have none of me, not a Col- 
lop; no, no, I will be eaten by Worms, as all my Anceſ- 


mpa- . 
} PII preſerve myſelf from 
choſe of the Sea. Let me ſee, heve is a Path this muſt *- 
lead to ſome Houſe. TI go, for I am plaguy fick with this 


Clara. Oh, Flavia, this will be our laſt happy Night, 


tot morrow is our Execution- day; we muſt marry. 
"Flavia. Ay, Clara, we are condemn'd without Re- 
prieve. *Tis better to live as We have done, kept from all 


Men, than for each to be confin'd to one, whom yet we 


never ſaw, and a thouſand to one ſhall never like. 


Clara. Out on t, a Span! od Wile has a worſe Life than a 

£00 d Chicken. 

lavia. A ſinging Bird in a Cage i is a princely Creature, | 

| compar'd to that Poor Animal, call'd a Wife, here. ü 
Clara. Birds are made tame by being cag d, but Women 

grow wild by Conſinement; and that, 1 fear, my * | 


band will find to his Coſt. ' 
Flawia. None live pleaſantly here, Ws thoſe who ſhould 


be miſerable Strumpets; They can chuſe their Mates, but 
we muſt be like Slaves condemn'd to the Gallies; we have 
no Liberty to {ell nm or venture one Throw for 
con Fon. * . . N 5 ; 


there the Wives can {1 
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Cha. O chat we were in England | there, che a” 6 


a a Tady may chuſe a Footman, and run away with him, if 


ſſe likes * and no Diſhonour to the Family. 7 
Flavia. That's becauſe the Families are ſo very honour- 
able, that nothing can touch them: Their Wives run and 95 
| en whither, and with whom. they 1 


0 | 
Clara. Ay, and a jealous Huſband. i is a N 


Creature there, than a Wittal here, and wou'd be more 


pointed at: They ſay, if a Man be jealous there, the Wo- 
men will all join and pull him to Pieces. : 
Flavia, Oh happy. Country! we never touch Money, 


Oh blefsd Country... .. 


tieſt civil, ealy, good · natur , indifferent Perſons i in the whole oh 


World; they never mind what their Wives do, not they 
Flavia. Nay, they fay, they love thoſe Men' beſt that 
are kindeſt to their Wives. Good Men! Poor Hearts! 


And here, if an honeſt Gentleman offers a Wife a Civility - 
by the by, our en butcherly Husbands are cutting of 


Throats preſently. 
Clara. Oh that we had theſe Lans civil En nolifomen, i in- 
ſtead of our grave dull ſurly Spaniſß Blockhesds whoſe 
great Honour, lies in pi 
s inviolable. 
Flavia. In England, if a Husband and Wife hke not 


a „ 


one another, they draw two ſeveral Ways; and make no 
Bones on't: while the Husband treats his Miſtreſs openly in 
hisGlaſs Coach; the Wite, for Decency's fake, puts on her 
Vizor, and whips away in a Hackney with a Gallant, and 


o harm done. 
Clara. Thou oh of late neee 


band to love Wig 7 pc eager ang yet *tis-faſhion- 


able for her to love-ſome body elſe, and that's ſomething. 


_ Flavia. Nay, they fay, Gentlemen will: keep company 
with a Cuckold there, as ſoon as another Man, W | 
wonder at him. 5 


Clara. Oh happy ; Country? there a Woman may iy chuſe 
; . and none as van wad oe — f 


d eee rene, . 


ſerving their Beards and Fore- a 


" & 
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"to-morrow is our laſt. 


' _timet But prithee, 
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80 Don John; vor, 
unleſs the likes the Bait but here we are tumbled head 


long and blindfold into it. | 
Flavia. We are us das theyuſe Hawks, never unhooded, 


or whiſtled of, 2ill they are juſt -upen the Quarry. 


| Chara. And "tis for others, not ourſelves, we fly too. 
Flaws. No more, this does bat put us in mind of our 


| Miſery. 


Clara. Ir daes fo : But prithee lere be. Bey one night, 


3 NE 
- Flavia. O that this ha i laſt our Lives 
ear, 14 have thy Song, and 


divert our as wel 2s wenn in the mean tne. 
. iClave.- Tis à little too wanton, —© 
Flavia. Prithee let's be a little wanton this Erez, 
to-morrow we muſt take our leaves ont. | 
| Ce ͤ es. 


SONG: e ap or 

e add is by Nature wilt, 1 os 

| mend pon ot bs 3 _— whey 

Nature 4 c fi 55 a | 

3 Laws which Man i e 653 mnt 
. fill himſelf continues . 5 
Ter ade, oor & ver, at fue, . 

's Chor. AShame on abe Curſe 


Thee Bey 


% F # 2 
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e 4 
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| Let, us reſume our ancient Right, 1 RY Wy py 
Male Man ar diftanet wonder, © Loot. 
© Though hewidorions be in; Fisi $6.46 N * 
r 2 Bin rev. 
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Let Love and hn pal the World. 2 K 4 


J T* 9 8 f * * 
T F732 £ £ OY 4 «ASS 1 32 


4 . 2 * * 
25 + 7 
wv $a vo 2 


let's home, our Father will mi e k 
e he's 8 bro Jad L 5 te 


Flavia. T er 
the chief, they © $ 
C. I 228 8 A nne 67 P. 


in Weed 

= nt Maids 
en Th 1 ats. 8 
* 2 N 11 


a that Walk, and Tf 


L ' Flavia. . gw Wert SEER bo . 515 B 28 IST? 


n © "Toki * 1 Ds 1 13s A per, Din Antonia. Key :" 
D. John. Where have 2 KA | ” 


Yor mods hey 


dp 


Pot 6c Hi 


Day 
have any Frier 


divert 
have freedom to —4 his 5 
„„ ok 2 


4. or At 2 Ave 


1 4 
* 


| Flavia, Oh ee Fang Fe pt 3 LS , 


800 n I 
of us half i ode rm WIS FR Mts ea ens | 


EM | Don, £6) HN; or, 
3 D. 4, Ves may be 


wil our Lives 3 r „tur 

make us ſerve. vod. Adieu. op; Don Anto. 
D. John. Now for i my Virgins. Ait me, 

you ſhall have n6 Maidenheads to-morrow | Bf ht. 

mme heads! no, n 


_ Mol ha 


[Ex 


ever find 


thi Hoe; but I ſhall never? file my mals e Way, 


_ unleſs I meet my. impious Ma 
_—_ drown d. 3 a 13 . 5 0 


er; Heaven N he be 
D. Fobn. How. 


Raſcal, are you al alive? 


Creature ſav'd ? I am in a worſe Condition than ever ; now 


Memory 12 A n {> ne es 1 
D. ibm. What mote. 4 „Sir? 5 
Jacom. Sir, Lam no mere your. IV 

my-own Man, TOW nn, _ | 


cellpry Re we, .and I'll not Fan vou. 


a kr Have at dur Guts, T will af « | 
Navel to che hn 2 ? war rom 


NN Il abe never get Iooſe——Oh1! 


ry aaron ile. But you were a very 


Se to 5 hor a Gentleman, Four Friend, in. 


ve you not in then am I a ſows'd Sturgeon. 
D. John. a 2 is e 3 Fe A Lady. N 5 
9 Are ydu ſo fie etce Aread 


Enter Clara fingi b K. A 8 5 nth Curſe, & 69. ; * 
Als ad 


PRES WP the Gri'd you | 
{ Juſtice of this. Cauſe Bill 


Jam. Oh Heay'n!. be's here., Why was this FIR 
I have ſcap d drowning. he brings ging fr N 48 


rva v nt a goal "0p I am 
. John hn. Ne: Though you a are A "Rogue, you are a ne. 


i e 1 muſt be gone, dare not Feature. further, Hh 1 
Win h. Sitrah, do you know, ime, and ps br ; 


7 acom, Q good — bold, bold. Le has 8 got.m me in his 


follow me cloſe, ſtinkin 9 125 
| Fr. 1 . wo) ut peaked in the Salt Af ate 20 fink, 


— as you did me. 1 1 reaſon i flow you: But if I 


- Clara. Ha! the e e 11 76 15 
wen makes m beer 1 
D. Fahbn. A delicate Creatur 1 Hat Thi nase, 
| How Ar am Fe yu! dts ad bi huvs 
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Clara. What mean you, sir?“ | F 
. Fobn. I was undone. zefo ing your 

picture i in the Gallery; but 1 oe) You have more Excellen- 

cies than Beauty, your! Voice needed! mY eonſpir'd, | 


with that to ruin mee 7 


IF 1s. va «7 


. Clara. Have yo ſeen my Piaate 7 M02 en 
_ - D. e, L lov'd it hens Tre a, but 


Lam la be you i Ran, unleſs you'can r lrg 
2 Alide.] He has been loſt a earned imes, for 
he always finds himſelf again and me too; a Pox on him. 

D. Jabs. When Love 0 Rat taken too faſt hold on me, 

17 ever to let me 80. 1 oo late found 81 were Tomorrow to 

i be marry q - fo We 

Clara. Yes, 1 am condenan'd to one I el aw, and 


5 you are come to rally me and my Misfortunes. ' 
. ES JTacom. 15 Madam, lay not 155 wo Maſter is always 
D. Fobn.: 80 Wack Lam int ; b new. that if you 
\ have no Way to break this M off, and pit me, T 
4 1 ſhall fuer a worſe 


ſoon ſhall repent I ever came to Las 
Wrack upon the Shore; here T ſhall Unger out my Life 
in the worſt of Pains, deſpairing Love; there I hog have 
periſt'd quickly oy” 
„ Tac, An poor Mani 'he's.in g de gerate 
- 3 — - pity him with all my Heart: een 
DD. Jen Peace, Raſcal. Madam) gab ehe caly 
\ tunity I am like to have; give me leave e- rn „ 
Clara. Sure, Sir, you cannot be in eafneſt. 
D. Fohn. If all the Oaths under the Sun can convince- 
you, Madam, Fr, eren en 
Facom. O Sir, Sir; l Care'of Swearing, for fear 
you ſhould once in your: Life be forſworn 
D Fohn.” Peace, TE, or I ſhall flit your Wind pipe 1 


Facum. Nay, I know if he be forlworn, it's the firſt. 
1 Time, that's certain. een 


Clara. But, Sir, if ny be in earneſt, and/T had an „ Hf 


. Clination, 'tis e er” Og it ; about, my . has 
GY = me. 25 * oi FI ax 
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1 Don JOHN; 


whom you are intended, woud yo with me. 


fing, than an Emperor of another's.—He is a handſome 


on 175 Will zou let me periſh witliout Relief? If you 


in the Morning, before the Houſe are ſtirring. 


dain; ſpeak, ſpeak Loy Dos {HoldobioSordtobioBreaf. 


lererss Fe can no Man of — * 


hin, and my Fortune and Quality are to great for him for 
vou win a Woman at-rſt 


2 2 If this be me, mT 
B. Jeb, Madam, this this-i likisto be the firſt and laſts 


To-morrow i is the fatal 6s that will undo me. 


Facom. ry hs Don, matters $0 well. „ 
Gare: Nay, I bad rather have a Peaſant — own chu- 


Gentleman, and ſeems to be of Quality: 'Oh that he cou'd 
rid me out: of my intended Slavery! F727 
Sir, talk not of impoſſible Thin 45 98 I wiſh this, 
84 Father s Hopogy wil not i r him. to diſpenſe Ce : 
1s romi 2 


D. Johr. Ta you be nd his Power, and our in- 
tended Huſband's my 1 7 


Clara It cannot — I wuſt leave you, I dare 1 not; 
be Jen. with you 


John. Ren member the ſhort Time you have to. think: 


will” have pity on a wretched Man, I have a Prieſt in my 
Company, II marry you, and we'll find means to fly early 


Clara. I cpnfeſs Jam to be condemn d to a Slavery, that 
nothing can be worſe; yet this were a raſh Attempt. 
D., Fuba: If, von will not conſent to my juſt Defires, I 
am reſolvd to Je myſelf, and fall a Sacrifice'to your Diſ- 


Clara. Hold, ho 

Jacom. Ay, bold. hold Poor fooliſh Woman! ſhe ſhou'd 
not need to bid him hold, Haut.. 1 
Clara. I'll find Means this Night. to ſpealk With you | 
alone—but I fear this is but for your Diverſion, | 

Facom. Ves, tis for Diverſion indeed 3 the common 


___ Diverſion of ail che Word.. Lei. 


D. Fobn. Fee Iatentions e | 
honourable. i 
9 3 © Will your your \ d, . r 1 ; 8 
* N You'll youkeep your no ATE Kew {of 


"Clark, Iwill an thing father than marry one 1 engt 


The Libertine Defiroyd. © 6 4 


D. Johr. Remember, J periſh. if you do not: I have 
only one Thing to ſay , keep this Secret from your Siſter, 
till we have effected i 15 Pl. give; you ſufficient Reaſon for 
what I [Exit Cara. 
Victoria, Vieoria, 1 have. her fall. ſhe's 1 my OWN... 
Facam. Von are a hopeful Man, you may come to good 
in time. Euter Flavia. 
D. Jobn. Here is the other Siſter ; have at her. 
Facom, Why, Sir, Sir, have you no Conſcience ? | 
Will not one at once ſerve your turn? 
D. Jobn. Stand by, Fool. Let me ſee, you are the Lady. 
Flavia. What ſay you, Sir? 
D. obx. You have lately taken. up a ſtray Heart of 
mine, I hope you do not intend to detain it, without giving 


. 
Flavia. I a Heart © vanes Since welien. good Sir? 
You. are but this Day ſhipwrack'd on this Coaſt, and 


bach 6 d charmi 
Haun. ty handſemean! Bar whateanthiomean? 


de. 
5. 4 Such killing Beauties 1 never law befor; my 


is irrevocably 


* gone. 
ais. Whithes;s it gone, Siz? T aflare you I have no 


355. ut me, that 1 Kno . 
Ah, Madam, if en werd Fe leave ws 
3 me little Corner abont you, 
that ſhall be nameleſs. 

Flavis. Ie cannot ba aboutme, L have none but my own, 
and that I muſt part with To-morrow, to I know not whom. 


D. Fobn. If che the moſh, violent Love that Man &er linew, 
_ dan een eee e mine > 5: you-give thee -. fo 


away, you loſe the true Lover that Cer: languiſked yet. 


acom. What can be the End of this? fee Blood muſt 


follow this Diſhonqus of the Family, and 1 a b 
ans 3 wth Throat cut ſon £ 


0 you know.where you a 


K Jabs Ves, Madam, — 0 Ir 1 


are ſcaꝛce, and thoſt 
foon 8s they have — 


e . mY 
0. Jon &. I av your Piture, and I fa your Motion 
7 — I could. not. reſiſt them 3 bur; now 1 


5 - 
GT” 
* 1 
- <5 


\ 2 * — 


cis Houſe to Night. 
Maria. I neer ſhall reſt till I vs fonnd Don Franciſed + 
Houſe; but I'll fit down. a While. 


to give Don Jahn warning 
- fave his Life, who, I fear, would not do that for me. But 

in the miſerable Caſe that I am in; if he denies his Love, 
Death would be the welcom N 
Maria. Oh my Od avio / — Lo of tiize Þer- 


- thee, Why Ido whine? Grief ſhall no longer uſ 
- of my Revenge. 


| habited—with a Lady. Pr 
D. Auto. A Miſchief comes into my Head now, 7 thats _ 


| = I would rab that young | 
robb'da good while; methinks tis a newWickedneſs tome. 
your was 2 che right. 3 


pe Doi oN 


© Flavia. vo have a Mind to divert er but 1 
muſt leave you, I am diſpoſed to be more ſerious. ' 


D. Fohn. Madam, I ſwear by all 
pm Hold, hold ; will you be et AY 

D. Tohn. Peace, Villain, 7 ſhall cut that Tongue out. 
Flavia. Farewel, I cannot flay. | © [ExitF lavia. 


D. Fobn. I'll not-leave her; Til thaw her, if the were 


Ice, before I have done with her. 


Facom. There is no End of his Lewdneſs. Well, I aſt a 
be id 6 once for all, and there's an End on't. (Ex. | 


Enter Maria and Leonora. 
Jy pan 1 am faint with what I ſuffered See, and with 
my wandring ſince; let us 


Leon: I hope ſhe will not find it, an I have found means 
of her cruel Intentions. I would 


t Thing on Earth to me. 


plex me with Deſpair! the Honour of ons} is gone with 
urpthePlace 
How could I gnaw the Monſter's Heart! 
Villain, ' I'll be with you. When I have wn N 
e s Loſs, I then-ſhall die contentec. 
| - - Enter Don and Dan Antonio 


. e The old Man's ae ; Long to know Don Yob's 
Succeſs. 

. Anto. He's en 8 
ceeds, twill be a 932 the ow 


ning. 
D. Lop. Ha! who have we here! A young 
ſeem to be 


worth the doing. 


LE P. Lop.. Whaes that, dear Ke, +9 
e walt- © 


D. Auto. We are in a ſtrauge 
Fellow.” We have not 


repole «lite, we ſhall not ind 


- 

LY 

* 

* 
+ A 3 . . I 


* 


5 | us draw Cuts who enjoys the Lady firſt. 


The Libertine Doro g 
ame dal Sin over and over again, as Ape Nee o 
it: Variety makes all Thing ke 
D. Arto. But there's one Thing we'll neer omit. When 
we have robb'd the Man, we'll raviſh the Woman. 
D. Ly.” Agreed; let's to't, Man Come on, pou WP my 


tleman, we muſt ſee what Riches you have about w. 
Maria. © Villains! Thieves, Thieves!” theſe are the 


inhuman S of that bloody Monſter. e 


Leon. Have pity on poor miſerable Strang 

D. Auto. Peace, we'll uſe you kindly, very ade: oF 

D. Lap. Go you, carry that young Gentleman, bind bim 
to a Tree, and bring the Money; while I wait upon the Lady. 

D. Aut. Will you play me no foul Play in 2 mean Time 
then? For we mult caſt lots about ee wot cl. 

D. Tab. No, upon my Honour. 


N 8 — 182 gf 04. at 5 Tre, $ ; 
* Maria. Hotiout !' you Villain! Ah r 


5 Auto. Come, yon einan, 1" rut tame you.” 2; 
Maria: Help 1 4 e Dan. An Maria. 
Leon. Have you no Humanity in yo 

but leave us 225 be not ſo bar why i AARP 
D. Au. Come, I have made haſte with him} now le 


' Leon. OHeav'n ail me ! whut do 1 hear? hel 5. 

Eater four or foe Country Fellows coming if om 

1 Count. Fel. What, to N Men a robbing a Lal 
8 and let her alone; or we. Haji our 8 OY all 
waſle your Bones, I tell you that. 

D. Auto. How now, 912 In it 

\ Leon Thanks to Heaven. Tan 
hide mee 


. way Your Feat crit rare; wi bg 1 
Life Monarchs might enyy . 33 
com. 'Tis like to be 4 very ſh6ft one at this kate. 

- Fohn. Away, Fool, tis dark, I mult be 8 ſhall 

| kar fin the yay ane * N 
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58. Dan JOHN; er, 
* F "3 . 
n 1 ; 


E nter Leonora. 


Leun, Heaven guard me from theſe wicked Weiches. 
bi help! they ate here 


Fobn. How now, Madam! what, afraid of a Man ? : 


eum. Don Fohn ! No, not of. ou; you are the Man 
EY 3 Shoes have met. ILY 


abn. Leonora You are * Woman dr end 4 | 


0 ve avoided. *Sdeath! ſhe will ſpoil my new De 


but I have a Trick for her. WhatMiraclebroughty ou hit 7 12 


Leon. Love, that works the greateſt Miracles, made me 


follow you; > and the ſame Storm drove me on this Shore, 


of! Which you Were thrown, and thus far Pve wander'd. 


N till T have found '0U,. 


D. Jobs, This is the moſt unreaſonable unſatiable Jovi 
Lady, that ever was abus'd by Man; ſhe has a kind. 


: pu Love, the worſe'you' ule, her, the more loving the - 


1 on her, I muſt be rid of her. 


very faint and w et I was reſolved: not 
to 50 51 1 had Pang. you. | fs * 


bas "Fobp. Your ofiwearied Love has o'ercome and con- 
&d 25 "there f jo not ſuch a Woman breathing. i 


; his is a fovereign Medicine for all my Sorrows ;- 


DF Wy Hers, Madam, T have an excellent Cordial, 
"twill refreſſi yo and Tm Nr you whey: 7999 e 


ſhall be unhappy more. 


Leon. Tron chat gear a 


Leon, t mand n 7 
D. b "Yate df 1 ſubtle Poilon that Art eer 
yet invented. 111 


O Maj ! Murder! What have you dene? 


You Rene live two Minutes. 
Leon. O un grateful Tyrant! thou haſt PRE IE the one 


Iy Creature, 9 — that cou d love thee. Heaven will re- 


venge it, though to 1 N Here all * Sorrows 


6 | 3 
: i a gu. : 


80 am ie chan ever: But I am faint | 


mn 1 | 
Peace, Villain, leave your * Pi W 


— 


* * b 
. 


The Libertine Deßreyd £9 


8 Yobn. Why would you perſecute me with your Love? 


Lean I could not help it. En,, 


am deſtroy d fort. 


B. on 2 A 
oipreſerve-me wearm m TY 
_ Leon, Oh Tfaint! Guard yourſelf, ges rhe 
Gentleman purſues your Life; have a Care — 
L came- to tell yen this, and thus I am rewarded. 
Heav'n pardon you, farewel; I can no more ¶ Dies, 
Jacom. This Object {ure will ftrike your Heart : Tigers 
would melt at this. O the Earth will open and ſwallow you - 
up, and me for Company. There's no end of yourMurders. 


B. Fohn. This jo the ber Tim Lever new Pen | 


Poor Fool, I pity her; but tis too late 
Farewell all ſenſleſs Thoughts of a Remorſe,, 
I end remove WOW er would 7 855 wy. Courſe. br. 3 


5 Ti ) * * N * 24 2 | 2 


A c T IV. 8 [3 E N E 1 
2 Don John, Den Ls Don Antonio, liens, 

5 Don JOHN. * 

Is Night'sSueceſs exceeded all my Roper: 


2 5 ® [ had admittance to their ſeveral Chambers, | 


and I have: been contracted to both Siſters, . 
and this Day reſolve to marry em, and at 

LIE 4 ſeyeral Times enjoy them; and, in my 72 
nion, I mall have a Brace of as pretty Wives, as ny 
Man in Spain” * © 


D. Auto. Brave Don John, you are Mater b your Art; Y 
not a Woman i in Spain can ſtand before you. 


D. Lap. We can but envy you, and. at a diſtance i imi- - 
1 but both. their Maids ſhall to pot, I aſſure you. .. 

| acom.. How far will the Devil harry you ?- 
. Fohn. 'Tis not the Devil, tis the Fleſh: rel. 
2 Here will be fine cutting of Throats. Poor 74. 
6e r oy: Age? | 


- 


EPL. ug 
N 5 


a_ * x by WM * 


*. 
— * 5 > — 
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„ Dm JOHN; e, 


8 


— * - 
by 
8 


in Honour will reveal it to the Father. 


| Enter Don Franciſco — 
D. Fran: Gentlemen; your Servant; 1 hope you rede ; 
well this Ny OE p 

D. Lop. We thank you, Sir; never better. >, 
a 7: ant We never fall requite this — — e 

acom. I warrant you m Mater wil Say | 

ful civil Perfon "art £ . — = 
D. Fobn. The Favour is too great to be ſuddenly . 


| quilted; but I ſhall ſtudy to deſerve it. 


Naum. Good Man, you will La it. 
Tnuter two Brideg rooms. 
D. Fran Gentlemen, you are come, you are early. 
1 Bridgr. This joyful Occaſion made us think-it Jaw, 
2 Bridegr. The ExpeRmion of ſo great a Bleſſing. as 
we this Day. hope to enjoy, would let us have but little 


Reſt laſt Night. 


"2 row th And the Fruition will dd us les to Night. LE 
D. Fohn. Poor: Fools I you: ſhall be Nu How: it = = 


tickles my Spleen to think ot! 8 


D. Fran. Theſe are to be my Sons-in- Sora be 
D. Job And my Cuckolds before-hand. 252 | 
D. Fran. Pray know 'em, Gentlemen, they are] N 
Honour. mw | 
D Jobn. 1 mall be 88 to ſerve them. 
But firſt "ll fetve their TAfae 4 
D. Fran. Come, Gentlemen, I'll now. a you ta. - 
my Daughters; and beg your Pardon for a Moment, = 1 
wait on you again. [Ex. Don Franciſ and Bri 
D. Arto. Theſe Fools will ſpoil your Deſign. mY 
D. Jabn. No, poor Sots ; I have perſwaded the lates 
to feign « Sickneſs, and put off their Marriag e till to-morrow. 
Monung. to gain time; fo this 1 mean While 1 have em 


Boys. 1 
3 Lap. But will not theSiſters betray you: to one another? EE 
Fohn.. No, I have wheedled.cach into a.Jealouſy. of 
the other, and each believes that if the other KOs | it, ſhe, | 


Jacem. Sir, if you be ſo very weary of your Life, why 
don't you make uſe of a convenient Beam? *Tis the eaſier 


2 5 ſo you may ee . FO you keep, 


. 
3 
i Þ 
by John, 4 
4 
' 
4 
2 


The Li Bertin Detrija 


"FF Toba. Away, Coward ; tis a.Sign I am dot we 
of my Life, that I make fo much uſe on't. 
Facom. Oh Facemo/! thou art loſk;.'tis 15 1 be- 4 
of thy neat ſpruce Parts ſhould be deſtroyed... 7 
J "Enter Don F i 3 
„ Frau. Come. Gentlemen, will you not refielh your: 
- | - Kfeives with ſome.cool. Wines this Morning? 
| D. Is. We thank you, Sir, we have alread) 
Eiter a Servant. „ 
Verd. Sir, here's a SORE waere, acres Us 
to ſp K with % 5 
D. Fran. Admit bim. | | 
Enter Locks. in lar. Aa, F 
Your hugtile Servant. 28 | 
' | - Maria, Sir, when Loe told. you what x come 6. 1 ; 
N = not but I ſhall deſerve FS if Thanks... ny & come. ta 902 
5 * ervice. 3 . 
- 2. Fan. You. hive dem, SK: 155 | Nx $60; 
| Maria. You have lodg'd within your Houſe ſome Seb. 
wrack'd Men, who are greater. Villians than the Earth = 
| bares J come to give you warning of em, and 3 | 
aye to revenge ſuch horrid Actions, as Heart | 
et conceive, or Nene could utter. Hah ! they ite | 
Nen. Raven ge, Revenge, cruel unnatural x all _y, : 
Mee They are Devils in the wok of, Men. 
2. Fran. What ſay vou, Sir? * 
acom. Now the Snare is fall'n' upon me; methinlls a 
as Steel already in my Body... oo well T nf * 
— 552. 1 k HO that Face. Now, gha, adi 
hat mad oung Man is. that? 
. Fran. Theſe; by their Habits and their Miene, "wag 
Gentlemen, and Rein to be Men of Honour. 
Maria... By..theſe two, laſt Night I Was robb'd,. and 
bound to a Tree, and there have been all Night, and but 
this Morning was reien d. by Peaſants——T Rada Lady 
with me, whom they faid 8 raviſh, and. this 
N I faw her dead; they muſt have murder her. 
| D. Fran, Heav'n! What doT _— =. 
| Jan. Oh! Tam noog'd * 1 feel the Kor, 3 
| cis, ie my aß K. ee os ©... ih A 
Nt TO * 1 


1. 
13 


6 Don FOHN; er, 


thy Line of Life is ſhort. 


his own Houſe, „„ 


D. Auto. The Youth raves ; we never ſaw his Faee, we 
never ſtirr d from the Bounds of this Houſe ſince we came 


hither. 
D. Lap. Sdeath, let me kill the Villain; 3. man he thus. 
affront Men of our 3 ity and Honour? 
D. Fran, Conſider I am a Magiſtrate. | 
8. 'Fobn. The Vouth was robb d, and with the Fright! has 


16 his Wits, Poor Fool let him be bound in's Bed. « yy 


D. Fran. Do not perfiſt in this, but have a Care; 
'Thele:!njuries to Men of Honour ſhall not go unpuniſhed. 
Maria. Whither: ſhall injur d Innocence fly for ſuecour, 


f you ſs ſoon can be corrupted? Monſter, TI revenge my 


ſelf ; have at thy Heart. | 
D. Fran, What means the Youth 7 put up your Sword. 
D. Anto. We told you, Sir, he was mad. | 
Maria, O impudent Villains ! Lask your Pardon, Sir 3 
my Griefs and Injuries tranſport me ſo, I can ſcarce utter 
them. That Villa. i is Don Jabn, who. baſely murder d 
the-Governor of Sevi! in his] ouſe, and then diſhonour'd: 
his fair Siſter. | 
D. Jabn. Death and Hell this Injury is- beyond. all 
trance. | 
5. Ha. Hold, Sir, think in whoſe Houſe you are. 
Facom. O Lord! what will this come to? Ah J 


Maris "This is the Villein, who Kiba tha Lovers 
temio 8 Siſter, deflower'd her, n er Br 


D. Fobn. I'll have no longer Patience. th : 
D. Ante. Such a. Villain ſhould — VR Theoat ct, 
hong h in a Church. 5 
f No Man of Honour. will pond aun who. 

_ Injuries... | 
abn. Have at you, Villain, _ 
| 5. ran. Nay th 88 there: b011 will 0 proc 


. Wo | 
FR 


him, or periſh with 


| Enter bee Bridegrooms, ig 
1 Bridr. What's the Matter ?. r 
D. Jabn. This Raſhneſs will ſpoil m n 
zhters 3 if I had perſected that, THO. a 
+ tha CE a-Duccatoon en Lak your 
Pardon-: 


The 5 . Deſtroy. 


| Pardon for my. ill Manners L. Was 3 00 
deed the e are ſo extrayagant and 3 I — 
ſhould haye laughted at em. Let the Young. Fool 
Vein open'd, he is ſtark ſtaring mad. OY i 
D. Anta. A fooliſh Impoſtaxk: n *. Sewil;till 
laſt Night-. 3 
Maria. Oh Im pudence  _ e 
Facom. No, = wez we never were ee an 8 


day. Pray, Sir, Jo th that young Fellow. by the . for- | 


lying on us, Men of Honour. ee ey 
D. Fran, What is the Matter, Friend,.you tren js for 
D. Lop. 'Sdeath, the Dog 's Fear: will betray | 
Facem. I tremble, Sir: bas. no, Sir: I memblel I oh 

it would _ any one 2 to 85 one lye, as that 
oung. Gentleman does. Have no IENCE in ou? 
; Maria. Heat can witneſs 1 me, I ſpeak Coy "uy 
Octavio, my dear O&evia, being deareſt to me of all che 


5 World; I Would in Seat have feveng d his Murder, but: 


the Villain there eſcaped Os: 1 follow bim ta Sea, and. 
in the ſame Storm in which their Ship p riſte d, I waschro 
en Shore. O my Oct. if this foul unnatural — Ra 
be. not reveng'd,. there. is ne Juitice left. among Mankind. 
His Ghoſt, and all the reſt whom he has barbarouſly mur 
der d, will interrupt your eee W in ar, 
deep. Revenge, Revenge 1 _ 
2 Bridegr. FPhis is wonderful. 
„„ Pra: There muſt. be das? hi Paſs 
| fon Seve counter le: „nor Your 20 4 1 
acom. My Fear! I ſcorn your Wor 
n wk > . 
vn. ou believe this one 
three, who are e e and Men of Honour? 
Facom. Nay, in four, who. . Ge atlemer 
Men of Honourz. 3 3 * We 
Maris illain, t I had my Sw im ER 
Heart's Blood! Oh. my dear Seat . - 


Heaven will puniſh. you... 55 5 
Enter Clara. . 


8 1 Genlemen, he i too and lege g 


ee Hor 


og wo be whe wp bees n 
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61. Don JOHN r, 


| e but your Hoſt; no Violence 
ſhall be offer d to you, but you muſt. inſtantly leave this 
- Houſe, and if. 255 would have. Safety, and f it ſomewhere - 8 


elſe.: Be gone. 
D. Jobn. This is very well. 8 | 
Maria. Oh! will you let em go pala * 


Whither ſhall I d) fer Vengeance? * = 


D. Franc. Pray leave this Place immediately. | 
Jacen. Ah, good Sir, let's be e your moſt” 


humble Servant 


| * 
Clara. O Sir, conſider what you do; ; do not + baniſh Den 
Jabn from hence. 
1 Bridigr: Ha! what means he? OO ks 
D. Franc. What ſay you? 
Clara. Oh Sir, de is my: Husband, we: were fat N Night 
contraRted. - 


. Franc. Oh! what do'T bear? 8 3 | 
1 Bridegy. I amdiſhonour'd, abus'd. Villein;; tho Jet. „„ 
B. Fabn. Villain, you ye; 1 will cut your b fiſt 4 
D. Franc. Hey, where are my People here? = 
Enter Servants and Flavia. 
Navia. O Sir, hold; if vou baniſh Don Jenn, an 
wo for ever. 546 | 
D. Franc. Oh Devil! what 40 l hear? . 
Flavia. He is my Husband, Sir, we were laſt Night | 
contracted. ; | 
Clara. Your Husband! Heav'n ! what's this? © * 
2 Brig. Hell and Damnation! | 
D. Franc. Oh! I have loſt my Senſes. - 
Maria. Oh Monſter! Now am I to be belierd? 
Fatom. O ſpare my Life * 1 am innocent, as I hope to 
live and*breathe. 
D. Jobn. Dop, you all Sghtfor your Life, if you haveit, 
D. Franc. Firſt Pll revenge mylelf on theſe. © 
Du ohn. Hold, hold, they are both my Wives, and t 


Wil. -hzve them. © [Runs a+ fit Danghters, and they run out. 


D. Franc. O Devil! fall on 

Maria. Fall on, I will aſſiſt you. [They Fehr, Matis cus | 

Da Franciſco are hilled, the Fave Fe 
we _ 2 runs yy” 


* 
Sv” Jos 
0 1 * - 
— # * x 4 þ N * 
Fe > = 5 7 ; . N 8 Fs * — 
& av; of ; . 
* 2 


4 W are not you Waben a en 7" 


Wy eyes ! "ewas our vile Diſobedience. - 


Facom." Ay, Sir, what you'pleaſe: AMan had better be | 


a living Son of a Whore, than a dead Hero, by your Favdut. 


D. Fohn, I could find in my Heart to kill the Raſcal 5 


his Fear, ſome time or other, will undo us.” 


Facom. Hold; Sir, I went, Sir; to provide for your ef- | 
cape. Let's take Horſes out of the Stable, and fly ; abun- | 
dance of Company are coming expecting the Wedding, 
and we are irreparably loſt, i we take not this time 5 
think my Fear will now — you. = 

D. Ants. I think he counſels well, Let's fly to a ne 


Place of Pleaſure. 
| D. 2p Ba I ſhall leave iny Buſes undone wich the 
two Wo 


men. 5 
D. Lop. Tis now ſcarce feakble. Let's fly 3 you'll light 
— 8 as handſome, where we come next, = 


2. Well Uiſpole of me as you an * yr 


5 «wad e me. 


NN : Fig. of 
. P a 7 * . 5% 2 , f 
F acom. | ; haſt | be 
* 5 * 6 * ” * * n 9 bd, Haas . , ., Mgt a”. L 
& 2 * 1 "hs 15 55 7 * * 2 x 1 4 to $ . * : : 4 2 . + , 
? e f 1 1 a 
oft” ; 55 d 


„ Noi Ch iz Flavia, 
Flavit. © thay T ever iy to 8 this Day! 


Caus'd dur poor Father's Death, which Heav' n. 35 42 1 


Will revenge on us. So. lewd a, Villain, _ oe nope Tt 


— 8 bat + *, 


As Don J, was never. heard. of yet... E. dread 2 


Claras That we ſhould be ſo | 
Accident I dear Father, what Expiation. can. 
We make? Our-Crime's too, foul for- 17 Q 
Tears to waſlr away, and all our. Lives. will. . 
Be too ſhort, to ſpęnd in Penitence for this art Toa 


Our Levity and. Diſobedience, _ He was the 33 
Beſt of Fathers, and of Men. e 

Flavia, What will become of Us, pour ſer; 
Loft i in our-Fortunes and our Re s? 


Our intended Husbands, if they. recover of their 


Wounds, will murder us; and tis but Jaſtice;- e oy 
Qur Lives too, now cannot be worth the Keeping, .. * 


5 Thoſe Devils in the Shapes of Men are fled.” 
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66 i --JOBN; Pt 


| ' Our Food is ſuck as Nature meant. for „ "ok 4 55 


—— oe wad . 
for ourſe]ves, let's to the next Monaſtery,. . 
And there ſpend all our weary. Life in Penitonce, 
Fe. * to Th 
try. by a 5 to expiate ine 
There is no ae, ne Hope og I 4b 
Let's go, and bids long Feen iu dl f. h 
World; a thing too Vain, and little worth Gre, 
* Clara. Agreed ;- farewel ta all the Vanity . on Barth, 
Where wreiched Mortals, toſy'd 'twixt Hope and Fear, - 
Muſt of all fix d and ſolid Joy deſpair. [Excunt; 


The SCENE is a delightful Gew. 


Enter tao Shepherds, and two:Nym Phs. 
1 Sbep. Come, Nymphe and Shepherds, haſte away 
* the happy Sports wha theſe ſhady Groves, 
pleaſant a Time Tides away ap ace, 
— with the Wretched frems to creep to flow. 
1 Nymph. Onur happy Leiftire we ex! in „„ 
. As . as. they araPleatant. , OT Te 
Ir: s- to Strife, and ta tumultusdus Noile 3 Ws, 
baneful Envy, andita 2 PN. 8 
In rural Pleaſures ſpend our pig ng n 
And our ſoft Nights in Wie an quiet Sleeps 
2 Ts + No rude Ambition, i our Reſt. 
and guilty. Thoughts how to be, great. 
2: Nymph. Im humble Cog. we have ſuch Contents, 
As uncorru Nature de Wn 
Which the Great, that. forfeit under gilded Rech, ah 
And wanton. in down Beds, can never know. | 
I Shed. Natute is here, not yet debaych'd. by 4. 
*Tis as it was in-Saturx's happy. Days: _ 
Minds are not here by, Luxury invaded... : 
A homely Plenty, with ſharp A ppetite, 
Does lightlome bart and vigorous. Stren 
W mph. A chaſt co Gerin g does here refreſh o 
Which by ne feveriſh Surfeit is increas d;: 


## 


3 


Eer with the Vicious, eating was an Art. 8500 1 . 6 
2. po. 5 5 9 Rs ah is 3 SY In 


$1" # 


IR 


3 


Not as a Virtue, but a Bawd to Viee 
Whom Luxury and Eaſe have lull'd a: 


| And 58 can, for all their ſubtle Arts, 
Lay their Foundations ſure; but ſome 
Are undermin d, others blows down by 


Of flattering 
Smiling on all they 


3 But bark, the e den now for our 


2 ze 1 Defrey'd. 7 67 


* 


Effeminates Fools in Body and im Mind, 


Weakens their 58. and decays vir 8 
| th 


2 Shep Nba y e from their Excęſs of Meat, - 1 
And cloudy: apours rais d from dangerous Wine ; [ 50 1 
Their Heads are never Clear or free-tothink, 
They waſte their Lives in a contiuual Miſt: 

1 Shep. Some ſübtle and ill Men * 


And vigilantly wait to ruin thoſe, 1 1 


2 Shcp,, Ves, in the clamorous Oburtz of — 1 


Where what is meant for à Relief s u Grievanige' 3 
Or in Kings Palaces, where Cunning ſtrives 


Not nN e but its own... — 
* y in a continual Hurry live,” 


2, - 


2 Nymph. Their Subtlety is but a common Road; - 
great Men, = Tan wa hu TY 5 


1 Shep. In Hows ws Chic L 
But we enjoy « front pergenal 


Tabs our. oi Packs we hep we * 
my can embrace yy 5 
2 Shep. And I and Cs witkeut No . 


AS 
N hs and Sbeß bepberds, come. cg, 


| eſe Groves let's ſport-and play . 13 
ne 16:4 N, g, 1 1 „ 


3 2 x wh das eue, 


Your Mals, May mou 8 e mY 
Whilft au expreſs your Follity. Ay er Mal TW 
nav Shepherds and Shepberdeſſes ing n n 
e tomey, ave come; #0 Foy Jike : LS 
Now lei us fg. reicher, and hiſs. © © 1 1 
rar! is Great- can never e enk 8 1 
a 8 I 
2. A this. * „ 13: 2008 ee e 558 ä 
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Chorus. 
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2 - 2 3 Peat IS 73. . N 
4 o ? . 
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All. & ehis... 
*""; Great can over bow fb Bliſs 
r. All-th Inhabitants. o 'th Wood: "> ns 
Noro celebrate the Springs - PSHE 
| 1 7 * Vagour to the Blood „„ 


5 ng Thi 8 
Chor. Þ vor wy Tes er. billing before „ 
. all abe Feet Cboriſtert join in the r 
2. The Nigbtingales with jugging ene 
Warble out their pretty Notet, 
. ſorfeeet<s. 1 
- AAnd.thus-our Loves and Pleaſures greet: . 
| Chor. Then let our. Pipes found, let. us dance, let us fing, 
"Till the ric. + Groves. with loud Ecchd's ſhall - - 


ring. e begin | 
are we, ; 


21 ealouſy | | 725 

* rs OY 8 7 FEY 
Gert ee ef. Blifs« * 1% 

Gele, a. e com ly wo 6 5 155 


Chor: Our 4 . labels: 22 


2 e — of 7 Reft T. 0 
70 ber 1 7 thinks that 55 nds 2 5 
Ne Enit fear d,.. e et | 
No Sighs are Cer board,” | 
Bui thoſe which art cau d 5 our „ 5 
5 Cher: When wwe Feel the bleſs d Raptures of tynacent Love, |. 
No Fays.exceed ours, but. the Pleaſures os. 
C1: theſe. delightful: fragrant Groves, - 
Let 5 celebrate Onur happy Lowes 3 $7 5 M . 
Let 0 2 and Laugh 
Thing LD 
| | "nk in gs the e b 2 
Euter Don John, Dan . 
2 abn. So, thus far we are ag we have kid: 
orſes with riding croſs out of all Roads. 
Tom. Nay, you have had n Merey on _ 


1 


* Libertin Def 4. 


R Þ — 


B. 7. The Houſe [ > A at was mine PEO 
Life, which I ſold to that Fellow); he, ſince he ing 
| that Tenure, wilt carefully conceal (OS, 


acom. Tis a ee 1 wil not give him ewo Months | 


- Purchaie for.” © 
D. Job. Beſides, bur Swords ue ud to 8 


D. Anto. At worſt, there is a Church hard , en 


= it to it's r Ofe; take Refuge im t. 
1 eln ak here are Sbepherds, and young 
v enclies ! ſhall we be idle, Don? 
D. Auto. By no means; tis a long Time, methinles, 
iner we were vicious. 
D. Fobn, ' We'll ſerve them as the Romans did the ha⸗ 


| the Punks : again, when we have us'd them. . 55 
an Bat For Heaven's fake, hold. 
| | . Fobs. Sir, no more; do as we do, id 1 


at my Sword, I'll cut thee into ſo many Pieces, it ſhall 


- poſe an Arithmetician to ſum up the Fractions of thy Body. 


FJacom. I raviſh !'O good Sir! my Courage lies not that 


Way z alas, Lam almoſt famiſh'd, I have not eat to Day. 


B. Fobx; Sirrah, dy Heaven do as L bid thee, or thou 
hal never eat again. Shall I keep a Raſcal for a Cypher? | 
acum. Ohl What will become of me? I muſt do it. 25 


— | © _D. Fobz. Come on, Rogue, fall on. 5 
| ; 5 Bop. Which are you for? as 
D. FJobn. is all one, Iam not in Low "AEM Luſt 102 


| ; ito ſuch aone,aBelly full's aBelly full, and there's an HERE on hs > 


| 1 Shepherdeſs. What means 7 his Violence? mn 
288 Ghepherdeſs. Oh! Heav'n-prote@ us. _ © - WW 


8 Wal T muſt haveons 1003 if tbe ang, Thad 5 


a8 . be OSS for ſomething. 
| [Every one runs 9 * avith-a Weer. 
e ogues, come not on; 0 F008 your: Guts. 
48 Lepherdefſes.. Help, help [Wey ery out, 


IGG Devils are . | {Exeunt. 


. 1 4 [Three ar fur Stephens return # avith dong 
wet your Connge. 1 14 20 $07 a e 


N 


. ell rob em of their Women; only well return 


| Tam, 


© os 
- 
' a. > * 


If you had not come guſt in the 
hood. 


en a . em. 


N Fam. Am f taken Vrifoner ? 1 dall * kept 2320 he 


8 


2 Shep. Where _ theb Villains, theſe Muri? 
2 Why you need not keep ſuch a ſtir, Gentlemen, 

ou. will have all your Women again, and no harm done. 
et me go, I'll fetch em to you. 


1 Sec. No, you libidinons'Swines well revengs the 


Raj s ON . 5 
ai Good, kind, civil People, pry this by : Tis 
won py Ma era perle Targuin 3 but I never attempted 
ravi 


before. 


25bep. Tl ecure you from ever doing it agein. Where" 5 


your Knife? 
FJacom. Heav'n! What de you mean? o pare me ! I 


am unprepard; let me be conſeſt. 


1 Sbep. We will not kill you, wel bur geld yon: Are 
you ſo ot, Sir? 


Jam; O bloody Villains! have a Care, is not a Sea. 


fon for that; the Sign's in Scorpio: | 
2 $hep. Down with him. 


Fam. G help, help! ON ELD "OK ITY 


what you. do, I am the laſt of all my Race Will you de- 


roy a whole Stock, and take away the Repreſerters of 
my Family?. 


1 Se. There ſhall bs no more of the Breed of you— | 


' Facom. I am of an ancient Family; will you cut off all 


Hopes of a Son and Heir? help! help! Don. yr O! 


| oh!. 1 
Enter Don FAG Des Lopez, Don Antonio. 
D. Jahn. How now, Rogues Do e my Man? 
| Facom. G Sir, this is the firſt Ne g vou ever did: 


od Auto. "Tis no matter, * the Uſe you make ont. 
P. Lop. But come, let's now to Sup _ 

em Come on, I am almoſt far d be, 
pus 's. not. comp 

Eby Lon housd em, Sen Tec ext 


d loſt my Man- | 


es, and 
rate, 


The Lune. Dee, we} 55. 


1. SCENE & changes Pn e $5 Statue f 
Don 52 RO Horſeback init. 70 


D. John. Let's in and fee this Church. eee 
Facom. Is this a Time to fee Churches?” But tha 4 be 
wk Statue's this? OHeav's! this det _ 
you murder d at dr π i it. ee i 

D. Jobn. Say you ſo? Read the-Tt ription 
Facom. Here lies Don Pedro, GS of el, 10555 
 wouſly nur der d by that inpiour Villain Don John, Bann 
aubom his innocent Blood ries fill for N engeaince. - f 
D. Fohn. Let it cry on. Art thou there i fai re. Yes, 
1 killd thee,” and wou'd: do't- again upon the ſame Ovca- 
fion. Facom——invite him to Supper. 5 
Jacom. What, a Statue mite a State to: Sperl 
Ha, ha — can Marble eat? 
1 4 Jobn. I ſay, Raſcal unn him 1 would have him Sup 
25 with me. ö 
| Facom. Ha, ha, had Who we Devil put this Whimſy 
into your. Head: Ha, ha, ha, invite a Statue to Supper 
1 2. 1 1 enn Sar IV have : 


I Jos Why "His impoſſible; woeld you have 10 fuhr 
oxcomb, invite Marble to eat? ha, ha, ha. E 4. 
ſeveral Times towards the Same, a returns How. 
Good Mr. Statue, if it ſhall pleaſe your Wo: 
deſires you to make Collation with him x 
[The 2 nods his Head. Jacomo- 


. 


A 


Oh I am dead! Oh, Oh, 
D Steve nods its hau; theo 8 di T 
17 . Anto. Tis wonderful I), 

5 D. Lap. Lam amd! "Tt „ | 5 . 
5 Oh! IJ cannot ſtir f help, D e e 
Jobn. Well, Governour come; take p 1 | 

tion with me, ane ready; | 


invite you. 


8 De JOHN er, 


The SCENE is 4 dining Room, a Table ſpread, Ser 
vans ſetting on Meat and Wine, © 
& - John. Come; our Meat is ready, let's fit, Pox on 
this fooliſh Statue, it puzzles me to know his . ow t. 
Sirrah, Pll give you leave to fit. | 
D. Arto. N ve'er think ont. | 
acom. Ay, come, lets eat; T am too hunghy im now __ ; 
think on the Fri ght  - "© [Jacomo eats greeli y. 
D. Fobn, T his is excellent Meat: How the Roe cats! 1 
You'll Choak yourſelf 
acm. I warrant you, look. to yourſelf. | 
. Anto, Why, Jacumo, i is the Devil in you * 
acom. No, no; if he be, tis a eee Devil. 
. Lop. Will you not drink? - 
Facom. I'll lay a good Foundation firſt, 
John. The Raſcal eats like a Cannibal. 
acom. Ay, tis no matter for that. oY pl 
. Fobn. Some Wine, Sirrah. 9 8 
EX There, Sir, take it; I am in haſte. 
D. Anto. Sdeath, the Fool will be nat. | 
Fatom. The Fool knows What he does. 


. Fohn. Here s to Don chan - ee he ſhould have 

| heh Welcome. or enn ee ee 

| po O name ow 956 
The Raſcal is wry of 10 aber 8 | 
| Jabs. Oh! Oh! ! Some Wine, you me ſome Wine. 


(fine? * | 
i D. Anto. Take . 5 . ; 1 LS; | 
Jacomo. So, now tis down, 44d 
D. Ants, eee FEY e 
Facom. Peace, Peace; I have but; 4 beg ALES 
| [One Anacks opts 4 A Door. 
Who's there? Come in, I am very buly. — 
D. John. Riſe, and do your Duty. . + 
acom. But one Morſel more, I come. inc again, 
wi t a Fox, are you mad? mn 
Enter Sen. { £42 rn — 
oh! the Devil, the Devil. "Rf 
* John, Hah | it 15 theGh 
Auro. I am amazed. 


* Net frighted, ate your 


» 
1. 
. * 
& 


lo. wh 


TL aer, Bo = 
| 15 Thy 3 Sa. 45 


9 Na ok inks POOLE ou are welcome, fit there, - 


If we had thou ht you would have come, we wou d have. 
ſtaid for you. But come on, Sirrah, give me ſome Wine. 
Ile Ghoſt fre. 
"fideo Oh!- Tam dead; what mal 1 do? I ne, Pp 
come nea? vou. 8 
„ Jeb. Come, Raſcal or Font cut your Throdt. 
(Fills Wine, bis Hand. Wee 
acom. 1 come, Icon T'come. Oh! Oh! 
John. — do you tremble, Raſcal? Held it dead 
Jae Oh! I cannot. 
 [Jacomo /ratches Meat . the Table; . runs "file. 
D. Fohn. Here, Governour, your Health. <Friends, put 
it about. Here's excellent Meat; taſte of this Ragouſt. 717. 75 
_ you had had a Body of Fleſh, I wou'd have BY iven you cher 
entire. but the Women care not for Marble. 
* Come, Pll help you. Come, eat, and let old Genen be 


| forgotten. 


Ghoſt. I come not here to take Repalt with h you; | 
Heaven has permitted me to animate - 


This marble Body, and I come to warn c ; 7 * 

You of that Vengeance is in — for yes"! i 

'If vou ainend not your: pernicious Icio 1s Lives. Fe ns 5 5 
acom. Oh Heaven? N gs? „ 


Arto. What, are you come oe a taus?.. 


D. - your harangues for Fos that will believe' en? 
1 We are too Svc confirm d: Pox ofthis dry 


| Diſeoa, give me ſome Wine. Come, here's to your 


Miſtreſs 3 you had one when you were living: Not for- 


Letting your ſwegt Siſter. Sirrah,” more. Wine. 


Facom. Ay, Sir Geod Sir, do not an Bede oh the =, 


* marble Fiſts may fy about? 2 Prey _ Roe mw 
Brains out. 


D. Fobn. Peace, Fool. N * 
Ghof, Tremble, you im a Manes and R 


| Behold, the Pow'rs of Hell wait for you. N ye e. 


ad; acom. Oht Tin b Sin Hines: O che Devil 


e . Sirrah, ſtir not; by ken Pl ui thee worſe 
evils can do: Come near, Coward.' 


Lee. od 1 what will become of me! 
D D. Jein. 


21 i 


Facim. . 0 Lig my lg eng 1s ate 
PD. Joa. Drink, Dog, the GIs Health 
a or Flr my Sward down. your Throat. 
ache. Gh Oh! Here, . 7 
-- John. Now, Raſcal, fing to entertain him. YO 
1 Jann, Sing: quoth; hel Ob. Ae nen Voice: 
1 cannot be merry in ſuch Company. — 3 
D. Auto. Who are cheſe with ugly Share h 5 
D.. Their manger of apprari 72 j range. 
 Ghoſ.. They re Devils, that wait ſuch impiqus Men: 
[They're Heaven's Inſtruments of eternal Ven 
D. Fohn. Are they ſome of your Retinue? evils,fay 
pon ? Lam ſorry: I have no burnt Brandy to treat em with; 
hats Drink fit for Devils---Hah ! they an ene. 


* 


. Cannot the Fear of Hell's eteryal Tortures 
the horrid; Courſe of your abanden'd, Lives? 
Think on thoſe Fares, thoſe Slee wes, - RE Y — 


5 3 You ever; | © 


D. Lap. *Tis ber fault, if we do that ee d got. Aer 
Den en Leader's (4 1 
acm. What helliſh Friends are theſe! ..., | 
D. Fan. Let ane tell yau, Aeg il bead 0 l 
at youtHil ther re yoo rl. i Van Bae. not pen fat 


got your 1 5000 
Ghoſt. 'Tis for your, good by me Heaven warne y du 
of its Wrath, and gives STR, Time far, Four Re- 
PRICE I invite you 0 r to a N ora p 
9 Fobhn. Aero i 
55 E e en hn tl 
Gb. Fail . _ be ki e gaudy 
D. Lab. — e eee 


- 


1 - ' g 45 
C A W A e IR 7 OD 9 A AC —o 1 


* Che. 3 eee n | 
D. Jabs. darewell, monies TROY you 


oo 45 
| D. Abe. J. | | OP 
BS. Len. Ad i £13 3: vw 3 

| Facom. That will not 1. Per en Mg These 
. nough of his Compa ao recover it this Week. 3 
| If 1 eat with ſuch an oft, I'II be hang d. 4 | 

D. Fobn, If you do net by Heay' eig d. 
; | Facem,; Whither will your Lewdn | Ido 
: beo care for haing's GS: ay ſrt | ue 

| theſe Miracles do good up yolth © 

B 5 D. obit; Thete'snoth 17 haf 


Me.» 
» _ * * . 
4 I : % 
* * 
. 5 5 3 Cheſts a8 Debs 10 wy > 
; on Ls Courts * \» & 
; | ne ä orf Fe H 
* EE . * * 
ES dv * * * GE ww. 4 
re wy * V \ — - 
p © by 4 % 1 
? : 2 3 : — 71 * * oo . 
0 1 15 , 0 7 N 2 oy n * — * 


como, to arm thyſelf, * 85 Sa, 4a, th 
I am very val on i the ſudden.” 2 5 * 
1 have you. 5 
| have you 1 y px fn Then ie 
Hal ef N 55 i Ira 
55 Vier Don john. 
4 John. How vow, Si | Sete you 3 


Tacom. Nothi 
= ttt Bodies, PR fob I know 00 661 
a8 en a 155 

ä rmour toa! not 
7 Fou are ſuch a qt + Fool; Fear eee | 
17 | Vi hin, than N von 58 140 


* 


* . 
ah f 
ä IT. > 


Fellow, that fir'd the 
_ Hang'd; Gentlemen, hum 


26 Don JOHN; of,  - 
rif/ me but that deviliſh Ghoſt. Hah what s that coming? | 
Hessen! [ Leaps back. 


D. Jobn. Is this your Courage ? You are preparing for 


Hight before an Enemy appears. 


Facom. No, no, Sir, not I; I only leapt back to pat my 


ſelf upon my guard Fa, la, a 


Enter Don Lopez and Don Antonio. 
D. FJobn. Whom have we here? 

FJacom. O where! where! who are they? - 

D. Fobx. O my Friends! where have yo been? 

D. Auto. We went to view the ſtately Nunnery hard 


3 by, and have been chatting-with the poor * fan&tify'd Fools 
till it's Dark ; we have been chaffering for Nuns Fleſh. 


D. Lap. There I made ſuch a Diſcovery, if you do not 


aſſiſt me; I am ruin d for ever. Don Barnardos Siſter, 


whom I fell in Love with in Sevi, is this Day plac d. there 


for Probation; and if you cannot adviſe me to ſome way 


or other of getting her out, for ſome preſent Occaſion I 
have for her, I dm a loſt Man, that's certain. 
D. Anto. The Buſineſs is difficult, and we reſolve. to 
manage it in Council. 
5 1 Now will they bring me into ſome wicked Oc- 
on or other of ſhewing my Proweſs : A Pox on em. 
D. Jobn. Have you ſo long followed my Fortunes, to 


boggle at Difficulty upon ſo honourable an Occaſion? Be- 
g . here is no Diffieulty. 


D. Lop. No? The Walls are. ſo high, and the Nunnery 
ora fortify d, twill ee bo do i by Force; 
find ſome Strata | 
D. Jobn. The Stratagem i is ſoon found ou. : 
D. Auto. As how, Don ohn ? * 


- . Jobn. Why, I will ſet Fire on A Nunnery ; fire 


the' Hive, and the Drones muſt out, or be burnt within : 


whom you will. 
D. Lop. Tis a gallant Deſign. ; 5 
D. Ania. I long to be about it. Well, | Don, thou art 


| the braveſt Fellow breathing. 


Toon: Gentlemen, pray > ki became of that brave 
Temple at Wale 5 Was he pot 


— — 


Ihen may you with caſe, under Precenics of Succour, take 


D. Anto, We axe his Rivals, fool; and ho would not 


| Eee bare ea dion?” 7 


not 


SIE Hs iy” TIE lo ER EST” 


ON 


*the Nan 


* 
* % * 


wo» John: Hes a Schundrel and 2 Pbultre 
not have his Death for his Fame, 4 

D. Lon That he i 45, a damn'd Sar of « Whan/and 0 not 
fit to drink with: 

.Facom. Tis a rare thing to be a Martyr, for the Devil E-: 
But at good will Infamny' do you, when; yqu are — 
when Honour is nothing but a Vapour to you, while "you 
We - 9 5 For iy part, 1 Id not be hang A to be Alexander 

e Great. © 

D. Antb What's pioatil dull Raſtal is that, whe 
has no Ambition i in pts 

Jacom. Ambition! what, to be hang d: 7 beſide, what's- 
*s intrinfick V Value of Honour, when a Man is under the 
Ground? Let em but call me honeſt Facome, as I am, 
while I live, and let em call me, when I am dead, * 
Jebn, if they will. 2 5 

D. FJobn. Villain, dare you profane my Name? . 

* Facom. Hold, Sir, think what you do, you cannot hure 
me, my Arms are Piſtol- proof. 

© oy 5 „ RON. # | . 

er. I come to give you Notice of an ling. 
anger: You, mult 7 an Officer with- ſome Shepherds 
— found you were at our » Houle and are come to 
hend you, for ſome Outrage you have committed; I came 
= give you Notice; knowing our Tongs. has a great Re- 
or ou. 
7 John. Yes, I know your Family has CE — 
For me, for 1 have kin with every one in it, 
1 Maſter. TW 7 
acom, W ou now, thought what 'twau'd 
come to: Fly, ir, 995 the Darkneſs of the Night 950 
1 us. Come, I'll lead the way. 
Jobn. Stay, Sirrah, en ſhall have one Occaſion 3 
of ſhewingsyour Valour. 
D. Ante. Did ever any Knight Errant fly, that was 10 
well appointed? 
D. Lap. No, you ſhall lay and get Honour, EW 
Jacom. Pox of OA I am content with the Stock, 


„ 
- Bur now: lays firs" 


D. Fobn.. Von ane ealily fatishi 


D. Ae. Cams on- 1 A y 7 1 2 1 s 
5. ET a wat It 1 OR ,, 
MY „ . 


£ 
[ 
[i 
. 


; er you are a dead Man 


* 


5 78 . JOHN; un, 


* Facom. 0 Tacomo, oy, Life is not worth, a Piece of 


ight. "Tis in vain to difluade em Sir, I will never 


Woh you with another Requeſt, if you'll be en, 
__ to leave me out of this Adventure. 
D. Jobn. Well, you have your Defire. 


22 A thoufand Thanks, and when I ſee you again, : 


1 will be humbly content with a Halter. 


P. Fohn. But do you hear, Fool? Stand Centinel here, 
and if any thing happens extraordinary, give us Notice of it. 


Facom. O good Sir! What do you mean ? 1 as 
as going with yon. 


D. Johr. Let me find you here when 1 come again, | 


[Exeunt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 
Facom. Tam ſure I am a dead Man, if you find me here : - 


But wou'd my Armour were off now, that I might run the 


lighter. Night, aſſiſt me. Heaven! What Noiſe is that? 


Jo be left alone in the Dark, and fear Ghoſts and Devils, 
is very horrible. But oh! who are theſe ? 


Enter Offiter, Guards and Shepherds. . © 
1 Shep, We are thus far right, * Raviſhers went this 


wee 
2 Shep. For Heaven's fake take * em dead or alive; ; ſuch 
9 Villains ne'er were ſeen. 


Facom. So, if I be catch'd I fhall be hang'd, 1 ſhall be 


' Kill'd. Tis very fine, theſe are the Shepherds, I'Il bide 


myſelf. , [He flands up claſe againſt the Wall. 
1 Shep. If we a: —4 3 we'll Þroil* em alive; 
no Death can be painful enough for ſuch Wretches. 
Facom. O bloody- minded Men! 
2 $hep. O impious vile Wretches! That we had ou 
In our Clutches ! Open your dark Lanchonn, and let's 
fearch for em. | 


Jacom. What will become of me ? my Armour will not 
"& NOW. I” - 


+ Shep. Thus far we hanted them upon a good Scent: 
But now we are at a Fault. 


— 


Fatcom. Let me ſee, I have che Trick left, 1 have ES. 


Diiguiſe will fright the Devil. VIS 
1 Sep. They muſt be hereabouts. 9 
ph - Facom. FII in among them, and certainly this > will lan. 
> 


1 Sep. O Hoon! What bynil Objeers $ this? 
TFacon. The Dey 


3 


lis 


"= 


 "Milery': 


The Libertine Deftrayd. 79 
2 ere O fly, fy, the Devil, the Devil, fl 


[Z xeunt Shepherds = | 
7. acom. Farewel, good. Geniesen This is the firſt 


Time my Face e er did me good. But I'll not ſtay, I take 
it; yet whither ſhall I fly? Oh! what Noiſe is that? 
I am in the Dark, in a ſtrange Place too; what will fol. 


low ? There lie. O my Arms. Hah! who's there? oo 


me go this way——Oh the Ghoſt! the 


Gholt ! Gad forgive me, was nothing FA Noiſe evithin, © 
but my Fear. G vile Wretches l they Fre, Fire, the Nun» * 
have done the Deed. There is no fly- e on Fire. 


ing now, the Place will be full of . | 
ple, and wicked Lights, that will diſcover me, if I oy... 


Within. Fire, Fire; the Nurinery's on Fire; help, help-- 


| : [Several People ' croſs the Stage, crying Fire. 
Jas, What ſhall I do? there's no way but 5. PI. 


| go with the Croud, Fire, Fire——Maurdet ! Help! Fire! 
. [ More People crefs the Stage, he run: with them. 


Enter Dow: John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez; four Nuns. 

D. John. Fear not, Ladies we'll protect you. 

1 Nun. Our Sex and Habits will protect us. 

D. Lop. Not enough, we will protect you better. 

1 Nun. Pray leave us, we muſt not conſort with Men. 
D. Anto. What, would you run into the Fire to avoid 
Mankind? You are zealous Ladies indeed. 

D. Fohn. Come, Ladies, walk with us; we we'll Put you 12 


r · Place of Safety. 


Nun. We'll go no further, we are als enough be gone, | 4 


A 0 and help to quench the Rire. 


D. Jobn. We have another Fire to quench ; come long. 


- with as. wot 5 


D. Lop. Ay, come, you mbiſt 


Fg p 
D. Ante. Come along, we know what's ood! 2 you ; 
you muſt go with us. 


1 Violence i this?. What impi 


Men uche Help! H LAll cry help. 


Enter Flavia and wo Probiitioners. PX] 
Flav. Here are the nnn the Cauſes of out 


| wk Tnbainan Butchers! now well have: your Lives. 


D. Fohn. Hah! here is a Brace of my Wives. If yog 
' havea Mind to this Fool, take her e 0003 for ous 


— 
* mY 
[(( * 


— 8 — 2 *. 
1 . * N 
. 3 0 
n > 
— 1 ad 


go. Dan JOAN; or, 
part, bn erg hh een Conte, Wives, along with me; 


we muſt conſummate; my Spouſes, we muſt conſummate. 
Cr. What Monſters are thelet » B. 

Nut. Help! help! 5 

D. Auto. 'Sdeath'| ue heir ow 
Enemies. 
: . D: Topi Here are dna People, if they ery out more, 
they'll interrupt us in our brave L 

D. Jab. T-wargant you 3 when they'ery: out; let ub ous. 
noiſe em. Came, Women, . us. 
1 Mb. Heaven ! what ſhall we do f. Help! me” 

D. John. Help4 help! Fire Fire? e 

D. Lop. 


T Hapt help! „ 


EY the Wmin the Ban, obo fil oy 
; 5 and thiy evith .. 4. p 
Ws de crying uus Fire; Jacomo Is L Rear. 
. Fire Fire! Fire! Help! help! 
TO: here's my Maſter. 
D. Jau. ——— Tine aloof you. 


32. I am caught. 
Fohn. Here, er taks one of 'my Wives, and 
force her after me. | 
1. You:refule Villain?! : 
Mt, Help! or Gerd, fro 
16. Help! help e, re cue us from 
dcheſe Villain - P 
1 Sbep. Who are you, committin Viclenes onWomes? 
"9 rens E they are the Vilaing we ſeck for. 
S n. Dh wy Armow? 
Offices. on: 0 * men Jaeomo a 
down as kill'd. Two &, r £1 — and Lee. * 2 
D. Fohn. Say you do, Rogues? 
D. Laß Se, the Field's our own. - 5 


ohn. But a Pox ont; we haue bought we, 
2 % laye loſt the Women 


D. And. We'll find em again. een 
1 — Thar's a 3 F LAlde. 
eſf Our Dead 


- The. N we ll bury him in the Cl en while 
the Ghoſt- treats N one Fore v N N 
- a Ty 


4 * 
5 
f " 6 ; : . 2 
2 4 - * — „ 1 1 1 * 
> A — * s $4 S 4s 
* 1 1 » 1 o 
7 ö 1 > 

1 1 # k ” P 

Ld - — 
4 3 8 

— & * 


-v vx. a” 


> — 
- > Y 


'Go-by. 


"ers thes went; fallow, fallow: 
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Facom. Not yet a While. Als. 

D. Lob. Come, let's take away. the Fool. | 

Facum. No, the Fool can take up himſelf. "Sdeath, 
you reſolve not to let me alone dead or alive=—. 

ere are more Murders, Oh 

D. Lop. Oh counterfeiting Raſcal are you: Alive 7 

hh e Clock flrikes Twelve, 

2h Anto. The Clock ſtrikes Twelve. 

D. John. Slife, our Time's, come, we muſt to- the 
Tomb: I would not break my Word with the Ghoſt "0s 


a a thouſand Doubloong——, 


Facom. Nor I keep it for ten times the Money. 
'D..Fohn. But you ſhall keep your Word, Sir. 
acom. Sir, I am reſolved ta faſt to Night, 'tis 2 Vigil: 


Be ides, I care not for eatmg in ſuch baſe Company 


- Within. Follow, follow, follow : 
D. Lop. D'hearthat Noiſe? The remaining Rogues have 
raiſed the Mobile, and are coming upon us. 
acom. Oh! let's fly--fly.— What will become of me 2. 
Arto. Let's to the Church, b sive, che Rogues the 


D. Fobn, Come on, iges tis my time, and I have pro- 
mis d theGovernour, I'll go---You had belt ſtay ;Sirrah, and | 


"Fr a 4 
bs acom.. No: Now Lima ot the Curb mbar 5 


or no. Away, away, flyl 


'The, SCENE the Church, the Statue of Don Pedro on 
Horſeback ; on each ſide of the Church, Don Fohn's Fa- 
ther's Ghoſt, Maria's, Don Franciſco 8, 1 8, Flora 3, 
Maria s Brothers, and others, with Torches in their Hands. 
Enter Den John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez ,. Jacomo. _ 
Facom. Good Sir, let's go no farther ; 2 what hor- 


rid Attendants are herel This wicked Ghoſt has no good 


Meaning in him. 
D. Jabn. He reſolves to treat us in state; 1 think he 


upon us. . 
D. Auto. I ſoe no Entertainment p 
Ny 7 125 ee of is es. 


by . . 7 * a * 3 


| has robb'd all the Graves hereabouts * cheirDeadgto w 


—ů—ů—ů—ů—r—ñ—p —— — — 


82 De vom 


D. Jobn. He would not e to make 
Er Ew {nate ges 

m. Pox on his WI 
eee Wust Horror 
eizes me a 


e Well, Governoar, n Free) as 


D. Ants. "Where's" your ir Collatio? 5 
g 2 "Lage" Bid ſome of: "your Attendants give us forms Wine, 


Gh 
Stax. Happy u not yet thought on igri Genin? 
Hen ws Ou of ſome you hive murder d, 
c engearice on you. 
Fasses G of all ar horrid Crimes: 
e 
abn. Feen a l old Man's V OICE. D'hear, old : 


3 * 
4 . 


acom. I — re ni 7d of all 
ee 


Maybe hs, a 


{gs 2 5 . 0e fe. al 
Thou ſhalt nor a 
rg Mt. — ade 1 3 Wit . 
* "Eton. G, n time lay on e and repent. 
5.7 —— - ry, Wenz, 2 
| All her Fault 
| 54s the Tab Moinent of thy Life, 
| 1 1 * 
Deb, Thau It, this is the * Pool 
 WOliP@ at Farxcifeos.” Pox dn him: inted me 
zn my Def gu upon the Daughters: . Woah eben wer i 
ane again, that might kill thee once more. 
1 5 No more of thivold a Stuf; dhe us ors | 


Begin wied. 
. gy — ve us ſome Wine, een 
D. John. Wins as you think to treft us thus? Lord 7 
. Entertainment. Prithee trouble us no mor 
a ſome of your Attendants give us · ſome Wine: Pf 
Ak MN you and all the good Company. Far. 


— 


PP 


Þ 1 3 nor have maſt deli n Ds: ö 
| k Ghghs go e r faur Gla 22 ul of . 
BY 2 IE; em 40 A John, . Antonio, 1 = 8 


"68 Oh! 5 — 
r 


ne VE! ©: E my 

oh ET bu, wy» 5 9 | nk 1 
0 . * I, 15 : : Te * | 

| 2 Jab __ jos 1 705 N 

þ a ee, 
CY 2 I ever faw. © eee. your aan. 


Zo: Hebl,pab 1 Ga Blegd, 
5 LEED Wage — 
acam. os | 
ITS 3 do. affront.us | 


. a upbraid me wich my lei TIP 3 
+ I did It, and Do goon 1 Fa fight with cling af ron — 


Tami one by. one, and er off Rogt and * — enjoy” © 4 


e t will you treat us no otherwiſe? 

Shot, es, 1 will, ye ng E 7 
D. La. What's here 2 n 

5. Auto. 15 50 . Fee 


5 98 bers. 2 7 
2 , LEE e e 
ait ſir ile drea ul Kad 4 wth „„ 
"iv * 2 | 
Fe) | . 
> pas? 0 ro > 5 


— Ter ee t em wy ha 
| s Der. e 8 Gove af the 7 Dann ut. 


- „ * L . 


N Here as ſhall weep, and gal a FOOT 


Here they ſhall howl, and make eternal — [ q 
; 1 Dev. By Blood 2 Luft they 555 deſer vd 2 well. e 0 
That they ſhall feel the hotteſt Flames in Hell. 8 


2 Dev. In vain 5 /hall here their paſl Miſchiefs benuail, q 
1 Jn exquifite Torments that ſhall never fail. 1 
3 Der. Eternal Darkneſs they hall ind. | * 
| And them add Chains ſhall bind, ＋ 
Po infinite Pain of Senſe and Mind. 
(Chorus of Let em come, let em come, © „ 
| Jo an eternal dreadful Doom, 7 Es. 
Let em come, let em come. oO 
Wer. Will you not relent, and feel Nenad? Cota 
| D. John. Could 'ſt thou beſtow another Heart on me, I 
might; but with this Heart T have, I cannot, + 
; . Lop. Theſe Things 1 prodigious. 


5. Anto. I have a kind of grudging to relen, but "20 
* ſomething holds me A 1 


D. Lop. If we could, tis now too late; I will not. 
D. Auro. We defy the. * 
Stat. Periſh, ye impious Wretches, * find „ 
The Puniſhments laid up in tore for you. _ | 
I tbunders, Don Lopez and Don Antonio are — 8 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laſt Mo- 
ments come. 
D. Jobn. Thinl not to fright me, fooliſh: Ghoſt; TY of 
break your marble Body in Pieces, and "ur downyourHorſe. 1 
38 If Fear has left me myStrength, III ſteal away. Zx. AY 
Fohn. Theſe things I ſee with — 8292 no bc car, 


ap 7 Were 210 the Elements to be confounded, 
13 And ſnufff'd all into their former Chaos 
9 Were Seas of Sulphur flaming round about de, 
And all Mankind roaring within thoſe Fires 
J could not fear, nor feel the leaſt Remorſe, ' - - © 
To the laſt Inſtant I would dare thy Power. RD | 
Here I ſtand firm, and all thy Threats contemn; "eg 
Thy Murderer ſtands here, now do thy worſt. RR 
[it Thunders and Lightens, Devils 48 7 and fink with 
John, ch is cover d with a Chud of Fire as he "Je. 75 
Stat. - Thus periſh al! | 
Thoſe Men, who by their Words and Actions FROM 
3 Againſt the Will, aha ae r 1 hp 1 declare. [Scene fouts, 


- 
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